BOLD STROKE 


FOR A 


W I F E. 
COMEDY. 


wo- Amber ofthe g rs. 
G 4 STERN 


BELFAST: 
| Printed by and for James Mexx, at the Bits and 
Cao in Bridge rect, M, DCC, LX. 


2 — We 1 ey 1 a -'S -» AY 
. cue — 


= 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 


vonder whence they draw their bold Pretence ; 


1 


Kr r. TOTES 
oYeoYEp! „% i #8,% 23 „ £34 „ T3 19 8 Doe eee 


PROLOGUE. 


0 Night we come upcn @ bold Deſign, 

To try to pleaſe without one borrow'd Line: 
Ons Phe is new, and clear, 

Hind not one ſingle Tittle from Moliere. 

O*er bury'd Poets we with Cantion tread, 

And Pariſh Sexten leave to rob the Dead. 

For you bright Britiſh Fair, + + "viii 
We bring to Night a Lover from the | | 
Ton now the Soidbers have the freuef# tris, i 
Such a Propertion of prevailing Parts, wa | 
Ten d think r | 


dey dp try» +4 pero agg 
That 22 
Aud cnly ſuits ſuch Dames n 
I it their E :e and fine Addreſs ? 
The ſoftne/s of their Language? Nothing keſs. 
Is it their GCenrage, that they bravely dare 
To florm the Sex at once ? Epad, tis there. 
They att by us as in the rough Campiign, 
Unmindjul of Repulſes, e again; « | 
They Mine and Countermine, reſaln d to win, 

if a Breach is made———they will come in. Fo 
You'll th:uk by what we have of Soldiers ſaid, 1 
Our Female Wit was in the Service bred; 
But fhe ts ta the hardy Teil a Stranger, { 
She loves the Cloth indeed, but hates the Danger; | 
Vet to the Circle of the Brave and Cay, | [3 
She bid me for her goed Intenticar ſay, | 
She hopes you'll not reduce her to Haif Pay. 
bs ar io, "tis Engliſh Humour all; 
Then will you let our Manuſattnre ſal? 
Ma pros. the Honour of eur Nation raiſe, 


Leg, Fagliſh Credit up, and Englith Plas t. 
A2 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Sir Philip Medelove, an Old Bean, 
Periwinkle, » kindof « filly ee, 
Tradelive, a Change Broker, 
Obadiah Prim, 2 Quaker, | j 
Colonel Fainwell, in love with Mrs. Looeh. 
Freeman, his Friend, a Merchant. 

Simon Pure, a Quaking Preacher. 

Mr. Sackbut, a Tavern Keeper. 


w. o ME N. 


Mrs. Lovely, a Fortune of Thirty Thouſand Pounds. 
Mrs. Prim, Wiſe to Prim the Holier. | 


ABOLD 
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W I1 F E. 


ACTI 


SCENE « Tavern; Colonel Fainwell 
and Freeman over 4 Bette, 


FREEMAN. 
ou, Colonel, His Majeſty's Health——- 


Loa are 2s melancholy as if you were in 
Lose; I wiſh fome of the Beauties at 
Bath han't ſnapt your Heart. | 
Cal. Why faith, Freeman, there is 
ſomething in't; I have ſeen a Lady at 
Bath, who has kindled ſuch a Plame in me, that all 
the Wars ve cons qa 1285 | 
Free. Women, like ſome poiſonous Animals, carry 
Is ſhe not to be had, Co- 


4 3 Cal. 


| lonel? 
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Free. For aught I know; but it had been as well for 
her, had nature made her any other Part of the Crea- 
tion. The Man which keeps this Houſe ſerv'd her Fa- 
ther; be is a very honeſt Fellow, and may be of uſe to 
you; we'll fend for him to take a Glaſs with vs, he'll 
give you the whole Hiſtory, and "tis worth your hearing, 


Cal. But may one truſt him? 
Free. nere 
upon bim, to make him y thing ; I ferve him 
* cy 1 [ Knocks. 

» Nay, k know him pretty well myſelf; I once 
us'd to frequent a Club that was kept here. 


Enter Drawer. 


Draw. Gentlemen, d you call? 


Free. Ay, lend up your Mater. 
Drew. Yes, Sir. 


Cal Do you know any of this Lady's Guardians, 


Freeman * 


Free- Yes, I know two of them very well. 
Cal. Wikk are they ? 


Free. Here comes one will give you an Account cf 
them all————Mr. Sachbut, we ſent for you, to take a 
 Glafs with us. Tis a Maxim among the Friends of the 

Botile, 
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Bottle, that as as the Maſter is in Company one 
——— —_ Wine. 

Sack. Sir, you ſhall be ſure to have as good Wine as 
you fend i your molt bumble Servant; 


you, Sir. [Drinks] You dow't look fo merry a you ur'd 
to do; are you not well, 


Free. He has got a . Landlord, 
can you help him? 


Sack. If "tis in my Power, I ſhan't ſcruple to ſerve 


n 
> _ 
Us Cater Bud of the Tow, wh where you 
& . 


1 may . 
home, Colonel, there's no porlying with that ſex. 
Col. Were the Lady her own Miltreſs L have ſome tes 


4 Alas! fs 
ho Colonel: Her Father, my old 


wont dot oy Our of-the-way rem- 


expire 
to ſwear if ſhe had been a 
15 d him for the Opera. by, 4 
_ Free. "Tis very unnaturil Reſolution in a Father. 
Sac. He dy'd worth thirty thouſand which 
he left to his Daughter, provided ſhe married with the 
| Conſent of her Guardians: But that ſhe might be ſure 
never to do fo, he leſt her in the Care of four Men, as 
oppolite 10 each other as Light and Darkneſs: Each 
| has his quarterly Rule, and three Months in a Year ſhe 
is obliged to be fubj & to each of their Hamours, and 
they are pretty T affuce you. — She is 
| 1 | 
Col. Tas there I ſaw her. 


appears 
| Col. She Med a Lady 
Houſe with me: IMI her Perſon, and found an Op- 
partunity to tell her ſo : She reply *}, ſhe had no Ob- 
jection to mine ; bis 16 eoodd nec eee 
tions, T muſt not think of her, for that ſhe was con- 
demned to the Caprice of four Perſons, who never yet 


GED uy and ſhe was obliged to — 


Sack. *Tis moſt true, Sr: I'll give you a ſhort De- 
ſcription of the Men, and leave you to judge of the 
poor Lady's Condition. One is 3 kind of » Virtzeſs, a 
filly, balf witted Fellow, but poſitive and furly ; fond 
of bridieg bit where & and Foreign, and wears 
his Clothes of the Faſhion of the laſt Century ; doats 
upon Travellers, and believes Sir John Mandeville more 
than the Bible. 

Cal. That mult be a rare old Fellow! | 

Sack. Another is a change Broker; s Fellow that will 
out-lie the Devil for the Advantage of Stock, and cheat 
his Father, that got him, in a Bargain: He is a great 
Büchler for Trade, and hates every thing that wears a 


Sword. 
Free. He's > gent Adeicer of the Duck Manage- 


ment, and ſwears they underſtand Trade better than 
any Nation under the Sun. . Sack. 


Beau, that has May in his 
r but December in his Face and Heels 
he admires nothing but new Falhions, and thoſe muſt 
be French ; loves Balls, Maſquerades, and is 
always the moſt tawdry of the whole Company on a 


a 


_ Sir Philip let her don 
What think you now, Colonel, is not the poor Lady to 
be pity'd? 


Thouſand Pounds? my Honour is at Stake; 1 
promiv'd to deliver her — And ſhe bade me win her, and 


fair, Faith, 


Knight-Errantry, I ſhould 
the Damſel ; but to have 
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Wagers he laid, be told me, he had got to the Tune of 
Five Hundred Pounds ; fo the Tom each in his good 


_ Col. I don't know but you-may Service to m 
Free. If I can, command me, Colonel. 
LA Beau, 
e to rig out 
2 N 
Sack. em No, Colonel eep nothing 
ready. made that 2 Gentleman — 4 Bur 1 
can t you with a ſuit of Clothes, if you'd make a Pi- 
gure—Velvet and a Gold Brocade they were 
pawn'd to me by s French Count, who had been ſtrĩpt 
— 22 for — ode 
From him. | tor them, but I have heard nothing 
rec. He has not fed upon Frogs enough yet to 
Col. Ha, ha ell, thoſe Clothes will do, 
Mr. Sac but: tho we muſt have three or four 
Fellows in tawdry. Liveries; thoſe can be ptocm d, I 


Free. Egad, a Brother come from the Veſt. 
Ladies, that cantuatch you; and, for Expedition fake, 


you ſhall have his Servants; there's a Black, a Taway-- 
Moor, and a Freue hun; they don't ſpeak one Word of 
P 1 
. Excellent—kEgad, I ſhall look like an Indian 
Prince. fut Tu attack. wy Beau-Guardian ; where 


lives he? 
James's; tho? to 


Sack. Faith, ſomewhere about Se. 
fay in what Street, I can't; but any Chairman will tell 
you where Sir Philip Mod:love lives. 

Free. Oh! you'll find him in the Park at Eleven eve - 
ry Day, at lealt I never paſs'd thro” at that Hour with- 
out ſeeing him there But what do you intend? 
| Col. To addreſs him in his own Way, and find what 
he deſigns to do with the * | 
Free And whatihen? 


— — ʒ Re. ES 8 - 
— 5 


— 2 — 
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Cal. Nay, that I can't tell; A une” 


fures according gly. 
Sack Well, 'tis a mad U in my Mind; 
9 Succeſs, Colonel. [Drinks. 
ol. 


out of the Way, I confeſs; but 
Fortune may chance to ſmile, and I ſacceed—Come, 
let me ſee thoſe Cloth es- Freeman, I al 
expect youll leave Word with Mr. Sacibut, where one 
may find you upon occafion; and ſend my Equipage of 
ar Aman 
Free Exit. 
Col. Bold was the " Man who ventur'd firſt n Sea, 
But the fr ft vent" ring Lovers bolder were: 
The Path of Love's a dark and dang ren Way, 
Without a Land mort, or one friendly Star, 
Aud he that runs the W deſerve: * 


SC EN E, Prim: Heuſes 


Euter Mr:. Lovely, and her Maid Betty. 


ny. Bleſs me, n 
yourſelf ſo? This is giving them the Advantage with 
a Witneſs. 


Mrs. Lov. Muſt I be condemned all my Life to the 
A wo 7 ane pointed at 
every Boy in Town? —Oh! I could tear my Fleſh, 
and curſe the Hour I was born it not mon- 
South outrun, ther Org ſoeds An nes 
their Quaking Dreſs upon me at theſe Years? Whien I 
was a Child, no matter what they made me wear ; but 
now. 
Betty. I would reſolve againſt it, Ma lam; * 
hang d before I'd put =» the pine Cop 
Mrs. Lzv: . 
Eaſe; De has rung ſuch a peal in my Ears already, 
that 1 han't have the right uſe of them this Month— 
Wh. t can I do? 


Betty. 
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Betty. What can not do, if you will but give 
E 88 hat o 
Mrs. Lov. What! and have my Fortune go to build 
Churches and Hoſpitals? 
Betty. Why, let it go—If the Colonel loves you, 2s 
he pretends, he'll marry you without a Fortune, Ma- 
ns 020 frre 
. 


you would die me to ive 5 
4 * r 


Betty. Rn, 

Mrs. Lov. That's not the Way, I am ſure. No, no, 
Girl, „ ag 7g mingled with 
Matrimony, without I may as well change for 
the worſe as for the better. When the Woman has For- 
tune enough to make the Man , if he has either 
Honour or good Manners, he'll make her eaſy. Love 
_—_—— Figure in that Houſe, where Po- 

Door. 
Betty. And ſo you reſolve to die a Maid, do you, 


* > — - — — a — = — = — =_ = * —_—_— — 
* 9 2 1 0 83 — w 
. m—_ * _ * 
. 
= 


Fl W 
| 4. Or have it in to the Man 
IT love, Maſter of "brow. 


Betty. Then you don t like the Colonel ſo well as I 
_ you did, Madam, or you would not take ſuch | 


Mrs. Les. It is becauſe I do like him, Betty, that ! 
take ſuch a Reſolution. 
Betty. Why do you expect, Madam, the Colonel can 
work Miracles ? ls it polible for him to marry you 
with the conſent of all your Guardians? 
Mrs. Lov. Or he mult not marry me at all, and fo 
I told him; and he did not ſeem diſpleas d with the 
News.—He promis'd to fer me free, and I, on that 


nes that Free 


. Well! I have read of inchanted Caltles, Ladies 
delivered ates ere and 
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overcome; ſo that I ſhall be the leſs 
if the Colonel ſhould conjure you 
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SCENE the Pork. 
Enter Colonel finch; dref, three Fuatnen after hin. | 


Col. CO, now if I can but meet this Beau Egad, me- 
0 thinks I cut a ſmart Figure, and have as much 
of the tawdry Air, as any Halian Count, or French Mar- 
of em all—Sure I ſhall know this Knight again — 
! yonder he fits, making Love to a Maſk, faith Il 
walk up the Mall, and come down by him. [ Exit. 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers Sir Philip apoz the 
Bench with a Woman ma, d. ** 


Sir. Phi. Well, but, my Dear, are you really con- 
ſtant to your Keeper? TE 185 
en. Yes, really, Sir; hey day! who comes yon- 
* 9 mighty Figure. | | 
ir Phi. Ha! A Stranger, by his Equipage keepi 

FASL ATA 
of Quality—Pofitively, French, by his dancing air. 
Wim. He eroſles as if he meant to fit down here. 

Sir Phi. Bc has a mind to make love tothee, Child 


Euter Colonel, aa himſelf upon the Bench by 


em. It will be to no Purpoſe if he does. 

Sir Pfi Are you reſolv'd to be cruel then? | 

ö Col. You mult be very cruel, indeed, if you can de- 

4 ny any thing to fo fine a Gentlemon, Madam. 

| | ba. + 
6 
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Hom. I never mind the Out- ide of a Man. 
Cal. And I'm afraid thou art no Judge of the Iofide. 
Sir Phi. Lam, poſitively, of your Mind, Sir, — —- 


a ee 
the Pocket. 


Vem. Creatures of your 
grancily mere ts thats Focking 8 | 
75 


Sir Phi. Pray what ſays your Watch? mine is down. 

[ Pulling out his Watch. 

Cal. want thirty fix Minutes of Twelve, Sir 
Puts up his Watch, and takes cut his Sneff-box.. 

Sir Phe. May I preſume, fie? 


[Preſents the Box. 
5 de mult be 
is 


800d 
+ n , I pre- 


Cal. I bought it in Paris, I do think the Work- 
pretty neat. 
Sir Phi. Neat, "tis exquiſite fine, Sir; pray, Sir, if 


may take the Liberty of inquiring—What Country 
to claim the Birth of the finelt Gentleman 

niverſc ? France, I 

Col. Then you don't think me an E ngliſhman ? 

Sir Phi. + - vom Sar 

Cl. I am ſorry for 

Sir Phi. lapoſſble' you ſhouldwiſhto be an Engliſh- 

mau—Pardon me, Sir, "this Iſland could not produce 

a Perſon of ſuch Alertneſs. | 
Cel. As this Mirrour ſhews Sir. 


you, 
[Puts up @ Pocket Gloſs to Sir Philly's Fes. 


1 
as fo 
in the 


 Wom. Coxcombs, Im fick to hear? em praife one an- 


Fun O Gel, Sc! wil you leave us, diam? 


eee Toi be. only befng ime (26 tay 
ha ey has now — 
* 


that's 
love. 


ut felt Gght there was nothing of this foggy Iſland in ! 
your Compolition. May a 
Cal. My Name is La Fainwell, Sir, at your Ser- 


late Years. —T was fure you 
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Sir, but your Mien and Addreſs ſpeak you Rig: He- 


zourable. 
Sir Phi. Thus Souls j of others by them- 
ſelves __—_—— —— —_ with 11 


all I affure you, my Name is Sir Philip Mode- 


Cal. Of French Extraction? 

Sir Phi. My Father was French. 

Ca. rr 
Gaiety peculiar to my Nation, 

a Frenchman) which diſti a 


Cal. 1 ſhould be very ſorry for that (Ac) You do 
me too much Honour, Sir Philep. "OY 
. Sir Phi. Your Vivacity and Jaztce Mien aſſured me 


I crave your Name, Sir? 


vice. 

Sir Phi. The Lo Feinwells are French, I know ; tho* 
the Name is become very numerous in Creat Britain af 
was French the Moment 
I laid my Eyes upon you; I could not come into the 


Suppoſition 2 Engliſhman, this Wand | 


Sir Phi. The Laws indeed do claim a Preference of 
other Nations, but, by my Soul, there are fine Women 
cvery where—1 maſt own I have felt their power in ot 
Countries. 

Col. There are ſome finiſh's Beauties, I confeſs, ia 


France, Italy, Germany, even in Holland: mais, 
ſont bien _ » But /es belles fagkeiſes Oh, Sir Ons. 
where find we fuch Women! ſoch Symmetry of Shape ! 

ſuch of Drefs! ſuch Regularity of Features ! 
fuch ſweetneſs of T 


and fuch bewitching Smiles? 
Sir Phi. Ah! parbleu! vous etes attrape. 


Cal. Nen, je vous aſſure, Chevalier but I declare 
there is no amuſ 


Converſation of — —— I could never be 


Pleaſure of the Bottle. 
certainly preferable to all the Produdti- 


Maſquerade, is 
EA 


Cal. Inſinitely! I hope the People of Quality in Fg 
that Branch of Pleafure, which was 
imported with their Peace, and ſince naturaliz'd by the - 


land will ſupport 


ingenious Mr. Heidegger. 
Sir Phi. The Ladies aſſure me it will become part of 


the Conſtitution, upon which } ſubſerib' d an hundred 


Guineas———it will be of Service to the Publick, 
at leaſt to the Company Surgeons, and the City ia 


Col. Ha, ha, it may help to ennoble the Blood of 
the City. Are you married, Sir Philip? | 

Sir PI No, e 
that honourable State; T Rove is Tender for: 
the whole Sex. : 
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emper! ſuch commanding Eyes} 


to my Cent, as the 

pre- 
vail'd upon to enter into what the Vulgar call the 
Sir Phi. My own Talfe, poſttivement—HA Ball, or a 
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Cal. That's more than they have for you, I dare 
Sir Phi. And 1 have the Honour to be very well 
with the Ladies, I can aſſure you, Sir; and I won't 
affront a Million of fine Women, to make one happy. 
Cel. Nay, Marriage is really reducing a man's Falte 
beds — half Pleaſure, T_T Ble .- 
peace along with it, one to without 
Pear, and wakes without Pain. Wer 3 

Sir Phi. There is ſomething of that in't; a Wife is 
2 very good Diſh for an Eng/i/h Stomach—but groſs 
Feeding for nicer Palates, ha, ha, ha. 
Col. J find I was very much miſtaken ; I imagin” 
you had been married to that young Lady which I faw 
1 you this Morning in Grace Churcſ- 

reet. | 

Sir Phi. Who, Nancy Lonely ? lam a Pie ee of a Guar- | 
dian to that Lady, you muſt know; her Father, I thank 
him, join'd me with three of the moſt prepoſterous old 
Fellows —that, upon my Soul, I am in pain for the poor 
* certainly lead Apes, as the ſaying is; 

Col. That's pity, Sir Philip? if the Lady would give 
me leave, I would endeavour to avert that Curſe. 

Sir Phi. As to the Lady, ſhe'd gladly be rid of us at 
any Rate, I believe; but here's the Miſchief, he who 
marrics Miſs Lonely, mult have the Conſent of us all four 
oer not a penny of her Portion —For my part, I 
ſhall never approve of any, but a Man of Figure, — 
and the reſt are not only averſe to Cleanlineſs, but have 
each 1 Talte to gratify. For my 
=_ „ I would prefer you to all Men I ever 
Col. And I her to all Women. 1 
Sir Phi. Iaſſure you, Mr Fainwell, I am for marryir g 


her, for 1 hate the Trouble of a Guardian, eſpecially 
among ſuch Wretches ; but reſolve never to agree to the 
Choice of any one of them. —and I fancy they'll be 
even with me, for they never came into any Propoſal 


of mine yet. 
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Col. I wiſh 1 had your Leave to wy them, Sir 
Philip. = | 
Sur Phi. With all my Soul, Sir; I can refuſe a Perſon 
of your A ing. | 
'd to you. 


ppearance 

2 [ am infini 

ir Phi. But do you really like Matrimony ? 

Col. | believe I eould with that Lady, Sir. 

Sir 4 only point in which we differ —but 
you are of fo Qualifications, that I can 
ek cnet. foe | wed it a Fault in a fine 
Gentleman; and that you are ſuch, ll give it under my. 


Cal. I wiſh you'd give me your Conſent to marry 
| Mrs. Lovely under your Hand, Sir Philip. | 
Sir Phi: Fil dot, if you'll ſtep into St. James's 
Coffee -Houſe, where we may have ben and Ink 
tho I can't foreſee what my Conſent will 
be to you, without you could a Way to get the 
reſt of the Guardians but Il introduce you 
however; ſhe is now at a Quer s where I carried her 
this Morning, when you ſaw us in Crace Church-ſtreet. 
—— [| Hure you ſhe has an odd Ragout of Guardi- 
ans, you will find when you hear the Characters, which 
IN to give you as we go along — Hey ! 
Piere, Jocque, Kenne vbere are you all, Scoun- 
| drels ! ——Order the Chariot to St. James's Coſfee - 
Col. Le Noir, la Brun, ke Blanc — Morbler, tn fout ces 
Coguins 1a? Allen, Monſieur le Chevalier. 
Sir Phi. Ab! Pardinnez moy, Menſieur. 
Col. _ upon my Soul, Sir Philip. 
Sir Phi. The belt bred 


in Eure pe, ively. 

: | a7 
sc EN E Changer to Obadiah Prim'! Houſe- 

Enter Mr.. Lovely, fulewed by Mrs. Prim. 


Mrs. Pr. Then wilt thou not obey me; and thou 


do'lk really think theſe Fallals Lecume thee? 
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4 rn POO | 
4. Fr. Now will I be judged People e, 
if I don't look more like ENG Pg: 


dolt, Ame. 
Mrs. Lov More like a Hypocrite you mean, Mrs. 


rim. 

Mrs. Pr. Ab! Ane, Anne, that wicked Philip 
Med: love, will undo thee. Satan fo fills thy 
Heart with Pride, during the three Months of his Guar- 


| Ganſhip, that thou becomeſt a ſtumbling-block to the 


Mrs. Lov. Pray who are they? are the pinch'd Cap, 


and formal Haod, the Emblems of Sanftity? Does your 


Virtue conſiſt in Dreſa, Mrs. Prim ? 

r.. Pr. it doth not conkift in ent Hair, ſpotted 
Face, and bare Neck Ob, the Wickedneſs of 
this Generation! The Primitive Women knew not the 
Abomiration of hoop'd Petticoats. 

Mrs. Lev. No, nor the Abomination of Cant nei- 
ther. Don't tell me, Mrs. Prim, dont. —1I 
know you have as much Pride, Vanity, Self-conceit 
and Ambition among you, couch'd under that formal 
Habit, and ſanctifyd Countenance, as the proudeſt of 
us all; but the World begins to ſee Prudry. 

Mrs. Pr. Prodry! What! What Jo they invent new 
Words as well as new faſhions? Ah! poor fantaſtick 
Age, I pity thee !— poor deluded Fune! Which 
dolt thou think moſt reſembleth the Saint, and which 
the Sinner, thy Dreſs or mine? Thy naked Boſom al- 
lureth the Eye of the By-ſtander—encourageth Frailty 
of human Nature and corrupteth the Soul with e- 


vil Longings. 
Mrs. Loo. And pray who your Son Tobias 


with evil Longings? Your Maid T atitha wore a Hand- 
kerchief, and yet he made the Saint a Sinner. 

M... Pr. Well, well, ſpit thy Malice I confeſs 
Bat an did buffet my Son Tobias, and my Servagt Tabi- 
they both bene e es Workings—ane hem 
they both lubject to its Workings—not 
any out vard Provocation — but from an inward Call; 
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be was not tainted with the Rottenneſs of the Faſhi- 


Mrs. Lov. No! that's plainly to be ſeen. 

17 Pr. Tabitha is one of the Faithful, he ſell not 

with a 
Mrs. Lov. So! Then you hold Wenching no Crime, 

provided it be within the Pale of your own Tribe— 

you are an excellent Caſuiſt truly. 


Enter Obadiah Prim. 


05. Pr. Not ſtripp d of thy Vanity Anne 1 Why 
doſt thou 22 wpedy od; pA 
Mrs. Pr. She will not do it. 


06. Pr. V ee: my out- 


Weather, Mr. Prim. 

Mrs. Pr. I have ſeen thee wear a Handkerehief; nay, 
and a Maſk to boot, in the middle of Fuly 

Mrs. Lov. Ay, to keep the Sun from Scorching me. 


O3. Pr. If thou cou rr how 


doſt thou think Man ſhould bear th 
Breaſts inflame Deſire, EET Th I ſay. 


Mrs. 1 db x IM I be 


= Sure no Woman's Condition 
ever equal'd mine: Foppery, Folly, Avarice and Hy- 
pocrify, are by Turns my conſtant 

2nd I muſt vary ſhapes as often as a Player, 
'  aigns my Father meant this Tyranny! No; 


* 


—— 


— —— 


06. Pr. Hark thee, Do'ſt thou call 
Tar 248 my 22 when we 
re thee 1n ve to Attire 
8 OR g 
Mrs. Loo. Deliver me, good Heaven! or I ſhall go 
diſtracted. ['Valks . 
fs 


ons, not did his Eyes take in the Drunkenneſs of Beau- 


A 


—ͤ— ̃ —— — 2 — —  - — 
* * * 


1 


— — . —— —— 
. 8 * 


— — — 2E _—_—— U—U— 2 
I at. —_—_— I * 


< 
* — — — ©] 
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Mrs. Pr. So! now thy une ore toll, and thy 
Brealts pull'd up —verily they were ſeen e- 
nough — upon the flthy Taylor who made. 
them Stays. - 

Mrs. Lov. 1 wiſh I were in my Grave! Kill me ta- 
ther than rreat me thus. 

O. Pr. Kill thee! Ha, hs, thou think'ſt thou art ad- 
ing ſome lewd Play ſure Kill thee! Art thou pre- 
pared for Death, Anne Lovely? No, no, thou would'ſt 
rather have an Huſband, Fane, Thou wanteſt a 
gilt Coach, with fix lazy Fellows behind, to flaunt it in 
the Ring. of Vanity—among the Princes ard Rulers- 
of the Land who pamper themſelves with the 
Fatneſs there; but I will take Care that none ſhall 


Mes. Lis. Wou'dyou mary ms to ene of your own 
ct 
0b. Pr. Yea, , none elſe ſhall ever get my con- 
ſent, 1 Anne. 

Mrs. Lov. And 1 do affare thee, Obadiah, that Iwill 
as ſoon turn Papiſt, and die in a Convent. 

Ars. Pr. Oh Wickedneſs! 

Mrs. L:2. O Stupidity l 

C6. Pr. Ob Blindneſs of Heart! | 
Me.. Lov. Thou blinder of the World, don't provoke 
me leſt L betray your Sanctity, aud leave your Wife to 
2 of your Purity— What were the Emotions 
ir! When you ſqueec z d Mary bel 

Night in the Pantry, when ſhe 
told you, you buls'd ſo filthily ? ? Ab! you had no Aver- 

fron to naked Boſoms, when you begg'd her to ſhew- 
0 „ ule, little bit of her delicious Bub- 
— t you remember thoſe Words, Mr. 


Mrs. Pr. What does ſhe fay, Obadiah ? 
Ob. Pr. She talk eth unintelligibly, Sarah which Way 
did ſhe hear this? This ſhou d not have teach d the Ears 
ol the wicked ones ;—verily it twoubleth me. Lide. 
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Serv. Philip Madelene, whom they call Sr Philip, 
is below, and lach another with him, ſha!l I ſend them 


* 06. Pr. Yea. 


Enter Sir Philip and Colonel. 
Sir Phi. How do'ſt thou do, Friend Prin; odfo! 
my She-Friend here too! What, you are enti 


Miſs Nancy, reading her a Lecture upon the pinch'd 
Coif, I warrant ye. 

Mrs. Pr. I am ſure thou never readeſt her any Lec- 
ture that was god. My Fleſb riſeth fo at theſe 
wicked Ones, that Prudence adviſeth me to withdraw 
from their Sight. [Exit. 

wage, heed yy to with her! 
How ing ears! IwiſhI co this Let- 
GAIT EE r08 066, tip ends 

ir Phi. W ty, I hope thou ot the 
better of them. yy a 

Mrs. Lov. The Difficulties of my Life are not to be 
ſarmounted, Sir Philip. I hate the Impertinence of 
him as much as the Stupidity of the other. [ £ade. 

06. Pr. Verily, Phi, thou will ſpoil this Maiden. 

Sir Phi. ng we WO Ge bn en + dag hey pe 
may none of us ſpeil her, prithee, Prim, let us conſent 
to marry her I have ſent to our Brother Guardians to 
meet me here about that very Tbing.— Madam, will 
you give me leave to recommend a Huſband to you 
Here's a Gentleman, which, in my Mind, you can have 

[Preſents the Colonel to her, ſhe looks ancther way. 
Me.. Lev. Heaven deliver me from the formal, and 

Cal. A fine Woman, —a fine Houſe, and fine Equi 
page, are the fineſt Things in the Univerſe :—And if l 


am fo happy to polleſs you, W 
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the Envy of Mankind, as much as you out-ſhine 
whole Sex. * oy 
LA he takes her Hand to s it, he endeavcurs 
to put the Letter into it, ſhe lets it drop, —— 
Prim fakes it | 
Mrs. Lov. Ih 


Mrs. Lov. Ha! Fainwell! eie 
Prim has the Letter, and all will be diſeover d. [ Aſide. 
06. Pr. Friend, I know not thy Name, ſo cannot call 
thee by it; but thou ſeeſt thy Letter is un welcome to 
the Maiden, ſhe will not it. | 
Mrs. Lov. Nor ſhall you; [Snatches the Letter] Pll 
rr 
> that any to 
n . 
1. Ha! Right Woman, . 
Col. Excellent Woman ! _— 
| „ rr 
Vanity of the my Approbation; nothing that 
reſembleth Philip Modeleve ſhall I love, mark that 
therefore, Friend Phi/ip, bring no more of thy own 
Apes under my Roof. 
Sir Phi. Ian ſo a Stranger to the Monſters of 
that I ſhall bring none of them, I am ſure. 
Cel. I am likely to have a Taſk by that time 
I have gone through em all ; but ſhe's a City worth 
and eged Fil carry on the Siege : If 1 can but 
blow up the Out-works, I fancy 1 am pretty ſecure of 
the Town. — 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Toby Periwinkle, and Thema Tradelene de- 
mandeth to fee thee. [To Sir Philip. 
Sir Phi. Bid them come up. 

Mrs. Lov. Deliver.me from fuch an Inundation of 


Noiſe and Nonſenſe. Ob, Fairwell! whatever thy Con- 
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trivance is, 18 
never canſt redeem 


Sir Phi. Sic — Gloria Mundi ? 
Enter Mr. Periwinkle and Tradelove. 


Mr. Fainwell ; 


Mrs. Lovely, Sr Philip # 
Sir Phi. Firſt I defice to know what you intend to 
do with that Lady? Muſt ſhe be ſent to the Indies for a 
FF 
your Curioſities, and ſhewn for a Monſter, 
ay B 
5 Humph, Curioſities! that mult be the Vir ug. 
Per. Why, what wou d you do with her? 
Sir Phi. I wou'd recommend this Gentleman to her 
2 » Sir—a Perſon whom I have pick d out 
Race of Mankind. 

% Fe 1 would adviſe thee to ſhuffle him again with 
the roll of Manns, for I like him not. 

Pray, Sir, without Offence to Formality, 

what may be your Obje tions? * 
06. Pr. aber laced + op no me GE 7 


ir Phi. T You xe malt paicatztty odfigng, Friend, 
ha, ha. g 
Sr? 


Trade. What Buſineſs do you follow, pray 
Col. Humph, by that Queſtion he mult Se the Broker, 
( Aſide.) —Bulineſs, Sir! the Bulineſs of a Gentleman. 
Trade. That is as much as to fay, you Dreſs fine, 
feed high, lie with every Woman you like, and pay 
— anhd better than your Taylor's or your 


Cal. The Court is much oblig d to Sir, for 
Character of a Gentleman. e * 


Trade. The Court, Sic! What would the Court do 
233 
* | | Jr 


— 
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Sir Phi. Without Wives and Daughters u 

mean, Mr. > " 
Per. Have you ever travell'd, Sir? 

Col. That Queſhon muſt not be anſwered now—in 
Books I have, Sir. | 
Per. In Books? That's fine Travelling indeed kh 
Sir Philip, when you preſent a Perſon I like, he ſhall 
have my Conſent to marry Mrs. Zevely, till then your 
Servant. [Exit. 
Cel. rn make you like me before I have done with 
you, or I am miſtaken. [ {ſide. 
Trade. And when you can convince me that a Beau is 
more uſeful to my Country than a Merchant, you ſhall 
have mine; till then you muſt excuſe me. F[Exit. 
Col. So much for trade LTI fit yen too. ¶ ide. 
Sir Phi. In my Opinion that is very inhuman Treat- | 

ment, as to the Lady, Mr. Prim. 
05. Pr. Thy Opinion and mine happen to differ as 
much as our Occvpations, Buſinefs th 
my Preſence, and Folly thine, and fo I mult bid thee 
Farewel. .  [Evxit. 
Sir Phi. Here's breeding for you, Mr. Fainwell | — 
= Pd give half my Eſtate to fee theſe Raſ- 
$ 
Cel I hope to bite you all if my Plogs hit. CAA. 


The Endaf the Scemd ACT. 


ACT 
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enen 
Aer . 


SCENE the Tavern; Sackbut and the 
Colonel in an Egyptian Dreſs. 


, Colonel. —you have got 
1 

Col. Ay, he's 2 Reaſonable Creature; but the other 
three will ſome Pains —— ſhall I paſs upon him, 
thick you? — —Egad, in my mind, I look as Antique 
25 if 1 had been preferv's in the Ark. 

Sac. Paſs upon him! ay, ay, 23 roundly as White= 
Wine daſh'd with Sack does for Mountain and Sherry, 


Sæel. 


FCac. ——— — — much 
from that of a Travelle.——can you lic with a Good 
Grace? 


Cal. As heartily, r as L 


would meet the Foe when my Country call'd, and King 

commanded ; fo don't you fear that Part; if he dont 

know me a ain, Fa fole——t hope he'll come. 
Lac. Te my Deb won Come fr, 
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Col. And whereabouts is the Trap door you menũ · 


oned? 
828 1 


Sack. There's the 
Col. Now if I ſhould cheat all 
ans, and carry off my Miſtreſs in Triumph, it would be 
what the French call a Grand Coup d Eclat—Odfo! 
here comes Periwvintle——— Ab! Duce take this Beard, 
Pray Jupiter it does not give me the Slip, and ſpoil all. 


Sack. Sir, this Gentleman hearing you have been a 
great Traveller, nd 6 Peckee of fine tprratation, begs 
leave to take a Glafs with you; he is a Man of a cu» 
rious Taſte himſelf. 

Col. The Gentleman has it in his Face and Carb: 


Sir, you are welcome. 
Per. Sir, I honour a Traveller, » dſan of your en- 
Habit 


 quiring Diſpoſition : The Oddnefs of your 
tes me extremely ; tis very Antique, and for that I 


like it. 
Cal. It is very Antique, Sir ; This Habit once belong'd | 
to ide Famous Claudius Prolemens, who he'd in the Year 
2 Hundred and Thirty five. | 
Sack. If he keeps up to the Sample, he ſhall lie with 
the Devil for a Beaa- lack, and win it every Straw. 


Per. a Handed and Thing Gee bel hrs pod 
gious now—Well, certainly tis the fineſt thing ia the 
World to be 2 Traveller. 10 

Col. For my Part, I value none of the modern Fa- 
ſhions of a Fig-leaf. 

Per. No more do I, Sr; I had rather be the Jeſt of 
a Fool, than bis Favourite. 1 am laugh d at here for 
wy bngularity—This Cost, you mult kaow, Sir, was 
worn by that ingenious and very learned Per- 
Jon Je Tradeſc aut. 

Cel. F:ha Trade/tant! Let me enibrace yoo Sir, — 
John Tradzſcaut was my Uncle, „ 
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thank you for the Honour you do his Memory ; he was 
a very curious Man indeed. 

Per. Leut Uacle, Sir! then, tis no wonder 
that your Tatze is ſo refia'd; you have it in your 
Blood ——My Service to you, Sir, to the im- 
mortal Memory of Jobe Tradeſcant, wer execs ta bo 


Give me a Glaſs, Landlord. 
Per. I find you are Primitive, even in 
Canary was th Drink of owe wile geben 
faves the Charge of Apothecaries | 
dials.——Ob! that I had lived in your Uncle's Days 1 
. 
proud he'd be of ſuch a 


Sack. » Flo your Cota wal ene 2 


ted many Rarities. 


an ZEeyprien Idol. 
er. Pray what may that be? 
Car It is, Sira kind of an Ape, which they former- 
ly worſhip'd in that Country; I took it from the Breaſt 
of 2 Female Mummy. 
Per. Ha, ha! our Women retain part of their Idola- 


Sack. A ſmart old Thief. Mi. 
Col. Two Tuſles of an Hippotarus, two Pair of Chine/ 
Nut-Crackers, am one EH ptian 2 
Pier. Pray, Sir, have you never a 
Col. Humph! The Boatfwain ht — 
fign to ſhew it, but touching at Rotterdem, and hear- 
ing it was no Rarity in Exg/and, he fold it to a Dutch 
Poet. 


| Sack. The Devil's in that Nation, it Rivals us in e 
"Pe. Ih 13329 


ing Crocodile. 
Cot. M My Genius led me to more worthy 
beer, Ar ſeen the Limits of this 


I have ſeen the Sun riſe and ſet; — 
C3 in 


2 
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in what Degree of Heat he is at Noon, t6 the Breadth 
of a Hair, and what Quantity of Combuſtibles he burns 
in 3 Day, how muck of it turns to Aſhes, and how 
much to Cinders. 
Per. To Cinders, you amaze me, Sir ! I never heard 
that the Sun conſum'd any thing —Deſcarte; tells us 
Cel. Deſcartes, odd the reſt of his Brethern both 
ancient and modern, know nothing of the Matter —T 
. tho”. 
tble to vulgar Eyes Sometimes his Rays de- 
2 ſometimes above You have beard of 
Bos Crate, 1 Lene. 
Per. Yes, yes, I remember to have ſeen one; and 
„ rr 


aickly. 

1 . Thoſe Comets are little Illands bordering on the 

| Sun, which at certain Times are ſet on Fire by the Lu- | 
minous Body's moving over them perpendicular, which 


_ will one Day occahon a general Conflagration. 


Sack. One need not leruple the Colonel's Capacity, 
Faith. [ ide. 
Per. This is marvellous (trange ! Theſe Cinders are 
what I never read of in any of the learned Diſfert:ticns. 
cel I don't know bow the Devil you ſhould. 
de. 
Sack. He has it at his Fingers End; ———_— 
he had learned to lye at School, = 
[4 
Per. Well, you Travellers (ee ltrange Things! Pray, 
Sr, have you any of thoſe Cinders? 
Cal. 1 have, among my other Curioſities, 
Per. Oh, what have I lolt for want of wavelling !— 
Pray what have you elſe? 
Cel. Several Things worth your Attrntion—T have 


a Muff made of the Feathers cf thoſe Gecſe that ſav d 
the Romm Capitol. 


Per. Ist * dle? 
_ Sack Yes, Vf you mc fork « Gonly 66 believe him. 


[Aſie 
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Cal. I have an Indian Leaf, which open, will cover 
an Acre of Land, yet folds up into fo little a Compaſs, 
you may put it iato your Sauff-Box. | 
_ Sack. Ham! that's a thunderer. LAſde. 

Per. Amazing! 

Col. Ah! mine is but a little one; I have ſeen ſome 
of them that would cover one of the Car ribias Iſlands. 
Per. Well, if I don't travel before I die, I ſhan't reſt 
1 ray, what do the Indian with 
R Sir, vor oft aw fo tele Whoa for Touts, By 

old Women for Ridinghoods, the Young for Pans 
Unbrellas. g | 

Sact. He has a fruitful Invention. LH. 

Per. | admire our E afl-Jn lia Company imports none 
of them, they would certainly find their Account in 


Col. Right, if could find the Leaves [ {ſile. 
— ESE | 


Per. Pray you, what is it ? * 
Cel. This is called Poluflosbcio. 4 
Per. Poln ff as bas! — ir has 2 rumbling Saund. 


Col. Right, Sir, it from a rumbling Nature 
This Water was Part of thoſe Waves which bore 
Cl:opatra's Veſſal when ſhe fail'd to meet Ab. 
Per. Well, of all that ever travell'd, none had a 
Taſte like you. 
Cal. But here's the Wonder of. the World This, 
Sir, is called Zena, or Mere: Mut heron, the Viriues 
of this are incftimable. 2 | 
Per. Maros Muſploncn! What, in the Name of Wiſe 
dom can that be? to me it ſeems a plain Beli. s 
Col. This Girdle has carried me all the World over. 
Per. You have carried it, you mean? | . 
Cal. I mgan as I fay, Sir, — Whenever I am girded 
with this, I am inviſible ; and by turning this little 
Screw, can be in the Court of the Great Magul, the 
Grand Szignior, and King Gecrge, in as liule Time as * 
your Cook c:npoach an Egg. Eo 
Per. You mult pardon me, Sir, I can't believe it. 
—Y "8 & Cual. 


NB 


— 
X. 
Phd 
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Col. If my Landlord pleaſes, he ſhall the Expe- 
inn dn. * 
Sack. I thank you kinely, Sir, but I have no Incli- 
nation to ride Poſt to the Devil. 

Cal. No, no, you ſhan't ſtir a Foot, Fil only make 
you invikible. 

Sack. But if you could not make me viſible again. 

Per. Come try it upon me, Sir, 1 am not afraid of 
the Devil, yh ret eg IV fend gen 
288 


* Tis on. 
Sack. Heaven 
Per. Why here, juſt where I was. 
Sack. Where, 2 in the Name of Virtue? Ab, 
poor Periwinkle 1 —Egad look to't, you had beſt, Sir, 
and let him be ſeen again, or I ſhall have you burnt for 
* 
Have patience, good Landlord. 
Per. But really don't you fee me now ? 
Sack. No mane Gas FR wp Grandmother that dy'd 
Tears ago. 
er. Are fare you don't lye? Methioks I ſtand 
jull where I Ir 
Seek. Ah! I wiſh I conld fee you once again. 
C:/, Take off the Girdle, Sir. [He takes it cf. 
Sect. Ah, Sir, 1 am glad to ſee you with all my 
Heart. [ Emlraces him. 
Per. This is very odd, certainly there mult be ſome 
Trick in't———-Pray, Sir, will you do me the Favour 
to it on lelf. 
EL With all my Heart, 
Per. But fiſt Ill ſecure the Door. 
Col. You know how to turn the Screw, Mr. Sackiat. 
Sack. Yes, yes—Come, Mr. Periwintle, we mult turn 
full Eaſt. [They e 
_ Tio Gone, now Furn. 8 [They turn. 
er. Ha! Mercy me! M creeps 
Bones Ibis muſt be > Conjures, B Me. Saal,. "oO 
Sect. He is the Devil Iuhiak. os A 


Per. 


* 


Ae I wiſh this 
|  Girdle were mine, Tü fell Wine no more: Hark ye, 
Mr. Periwink/e, (Takes tim: 4 ofie rl the Coloneriſe 


again) if he would ell this you might travel 
e 


Money. 

Per. 1 am ſorry ſac t, Sir, becauſe I think it the great- 
eſt Curioſity I ever heard of. 

Col. By the Advice of alearned iltinGrand 
Caire, whoconfubedthe Linezin my Face, I returned to 
England, where be told me I ſhould find a Rarity in the 
keeping of four Men, which I was born to poſſeſs for the 
Benefit of Mankind, "and the firſt of the four that gave 
me his Conſent, I ſhould at him with this Giedle. 
Till I have this Jewel, I ſhall not part 
| with the Girdle. | 7 * 

Per. What can that Rarity be? Did he not name it 
to you? 
- Col. Yes, Sir; he call'd it a Chaſte, Beautiful, unaf- 
f, ted Woman. 

Per. Piſh! Dr 
ny great Taſte that Way. 
Father, and 4 —_— but ſhe and 
the Child (thank Heaven) together--Women are the 
very — — — — — 
which when they write Man they ought 

Sack. A fine Lecture to be read to a Circle of Ladies! 


[ 4þde. 
Per. What Woman is there dreſt in all the Pride and 


Foppery of the Times, can boaſt of ſuch a Foretop as 

the Cockator. 
Col. I muſt humour him [ Fſide ] Such a Skin as the 

Lizard? 

Per. Such a Shining Breaſt as the Hamming Birds 


6 A 
Fer. 
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them, for they are as indifferent to me 23.2 
or a Fleſh Fly. 


3. by what Benefit is the World 10 reap 


Sir, ſhe is to bear me a Son, who ſhall 
Ln 


e Things, 
Sack. He hits it of admirably, and t'other 
it like Sack and Sugar. (Aſide.) Certainly this Lady mult 
de your Ward, Me. Deen 
Care of four Perſons. 
Per. By the Deſcription it ſhoule—Egad if I could 
that Girdle; Fd with the Sun, and make the 
— Vorkdia four and twenty Hours( 4ſide ) 
And are you to give that Girdle to the fit of the four 
Guardians that ſhall give his conſent to marry that 
Lady, fay you, Sir? 
Co., I am fo ordered, when I fiad him. 

Per. I fancy | know the very woman her Name is 
Anne Lovely. 
Col. Excellent !—he ſaid, indeed, that the ſirſt Let 

ter of her Name was L. 

by Did he really ?—Well that's prodigioully amaz- 
ing, that a Perſon in Cra Cairo thould kuow aay 
thing of my Ward! 

— Your Ward? | * 
Per. To be with Sir, I am one thoſe 
four Gondinz FD TY 
Cal. Are youi Sir? I am tranſported to ſind the 
Man whois to poſſeſs this Meros Moſphcnonis a Perſon of 
fo curious a Talle— Here is a Writing drawa up by 
that famous Egyftian, whichif you will pleaſe to lign, 
you 
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you mult turn your Face full North, and the Girdle is 
Rs If I live till this Boy is Born, I'll be embalm'd 
and (ent to the Royal Society when I die. 

Col. That you ſhall molt certainly. 


Enter Drawer. 


Draw. Here's Mr. Staytope the Taylor enquires for 
e Who do you ſpeak of > Whore? 
ac. Who t Son a ore 
Per. Ha! Colonel! OY LAſde. 
Col. Confound the blunderivg Dog? LAſide. 
S — {de 30s 
Get you out. 
e Jy after h:m. 


Draw. What the Devil is the Matter? 
eg? 
Periwink!:*s Looks. 
* How finely I ſhould have been — 


| Sq No ? that's ſtrange! 3 Calas. 
An Egyptian of Grand Cairc! ha, ha, ba, I am ſorry 
a well invented Tale ſhould do you no more Service— 
We old Fellows can fee as far into a Millitone, as him 
that picks it—I am not to be trick d out of my Trult 
mark that. 

Col. The Devil! I mult carry it off; 1 wiſh I were 
fairly out ( Aſie.) Look ye, Sir, you may make what 
J<it you pleale——bur the Stars will be obey' d, Sir, 
and, depend upon it, I ſhall have the Lady, and you 
non: of theGiadle—Now for Freeman's part of the Plot. 


Aſi de. 
Per. The Stars! ha, ha No Star has favour DEE 


it ſeems —The Girdle! ha, ha, bay none of your Leger- 
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? 

Ay, "tis time to ſnake off —-Soho! the Houſe! 

[Enter Sackbut.} Where is this Trickſter? Send for a 

F]I have this Raſcal before the Lord Mayor; 

u Grand Cairo him, with a Pox to him Il be- 

— os. 
ac 


Sack. Who I, Mr. Periwinke f Iſcornit ; Iperceiv'd 
be was a Cheat and lefi the Room on Purpoſe to ſend for 
a Conſtable to him, and endeavoured to ſtop 
dim when he went out but the Rogue made but one 
deep from the Stairs to the Door, call'd a Coach, leapt 
mto it, and drove away like the Devil, 2s Mr. Free- 
nar enn Witneſs, who is at the Bar, and deſires to ſpeak 
with you ; he is this Minute come to Town. | 
per. Send him in. [ Exit Sackbut.] What a Scheme 
_ this Rogue had laid! how I ſhould have been laugh'd at 
had itfucceeded! [ Exter Freeman Bacted and Spur d] 
Mr. Freeman your Dreſs commands your Welcome to 
Town ;. what will you Drigk? I had like to have been 
impos' upon here by the verielt Raſcal = - 
Free. 1 am ſorry to hear it. The Dog flew fort. 
he had noteſcay'd me, if I had been aware of him; Sack- 
but firack at him, but miſs'd his Blow, or he had done 
Per. Ibelieve you never heard of ſuch a contrivance, 
Mr. Freeman, as this Fe: low had found out. 
Free. Mr. Sackbuthas told me the whole Story, Mr. 
Periwink/e ; but now 1 avs noting to wif you of | 
much mote importance to your feif.—I happen d to lie 
one Night at Coventry, and knowing your Uncle, Sir 
Tely Periwinkle, I paid him a Viſit, and to my great 


9 
er. Dying! 
Free. Dying in all Appearance; the Servants weep - 


— comme... - 


his Head, vl me the Doors had given Kim over 
and then there is ſmall Hopes, you know 

Per. | hope he has made his Will ——be always 
told me, he would make me his Heir. 

Free. | have heard you ſay as much, and therefore 
relolved to give you Notice. I ſhould think, it would 
— be amiſs if you went down to-morrow ora 


"oo > © and the Roads 
long Journey, very 


Free. But be has a great Eſtate, and the Land very 
Think upon that. 

Per. Why that's true, as you ſay; ru think upon it. 
In the mean time I give you many Thanks for your 
Civility, Mr. Freeman, and ſhou'd be glad of your 
Cogent am oblig'2to be at Junarhar's Case Bf 

Free. I am oblig d to be at s > at 
Two, and it is now half an Hour after One; if I dif- 
pack my Bufineſs, T wait oa you; 1 know your 


Hour. 
Per. You ſhall be very welcome, Mr. Freeman; — 
y your humble Servant. [£xit. 


Reeuter Colonel ad Sackbut. 


Free. Ha, ha, bh] have done your Buſi- 
neſs, Colonel; be has ſwailowed the Bait. 
| Gal I over heard all, tho” | am a little in the dark: 
I am to perſonate a Highway-Man, ſoppole ——— 
That's a Project I am not fond of; for tho' | may 
fright him out of his Conſent, he may fright me out 
of my Life when he diſcovers me, as he certainly mult 
in the End. 

Free. No, no, I have a Plot for you without Dane 
ger; but firſt we mutt manage Tr a de!C0t emommmmen Has 
the Taylor brought your Cloaths? 

Sack Yes: Pox take the Thief. 

Cot. Pox take your Drawer, for a jolt»headed 
Rogue. 


Free. 
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Free. Well, well, no matter, I warrant we have him 
1 we mult put on the Datch 


. Col. The Duce of this Trading plot L wiſh he had 
deen an old Soldier, that I might have attack d him in 
my own Way, heard him fight over all the Battles of 
the Civil War——but for Trade, by Jupiter, I ſhall 
never it. 


= Never fear, Colonel, Mr. Freeman will inſtruct 


r. You'll ſee what others do, the Coffee-houſe will 
inſtru& you. 
Cal. 1 muſt venture however—bot I have a farther 
Plot in my Head upon Tradelove, which you mult af- 
e 
you F 
3 and will ſcruple nothing to ſerve you, 
Col. Come long then—Now for the Dutch 
Honeſt Pto/emy, by your Leave. 


Now muſt Bob Wig and Buſineſi coms in Play, 
Aud a fair thirty thouſand Peunder leads the — 


The End ef the Third ACT. 


ACT 


* 


— 
n 


. 's Coflee-Houſe in 

. Crowds of People, Rolls 

of Paper and Parchment in their Hands ; 
a Bar, and Ciffee-Boys waiting. 


Enter Tradelove and Stockjobbers, wits Rolls of P, 
| and Parchment. f _— 


un 5er Sea at {even Eighth! who buys? 
Stock. South-ſea Bonds due at Michaet- 

ma 1718. Glaſs Lottery Ti 
1/f. Stock. Eaſt-India Bonds. 
24 Stock. What, all Sellers and no Buyers? Gentle- 

. rt boy athouſand Pound for Tue/dey next, at 3 f 
ur ty. 2 
Coff. B. Freſh Coſft e, Gentlemen, freſh Coffee? 
Trade. Hark ye, Gabriel, you'll pay the Difference 

of that Stock we tranfacted for bother Day ? ry 

Ca. Ay, Mr. Tradeleve, here's a Note for the Mo- 


ney, upon the Sword Blade Company. 3 * 4 | 


SS 


Cef. B. Bobes Tes, Gentlemen ? 
ww Enter a Man. 


Man. Is Mr. — 1 PE 
| the Books. 8 
2d Stcck. Ho! bere come two Spaks [rom the otler 
End of _ what News bring they * 


— n 2 — r 2 — —— 


Enter | 
1 


7 


40 4 Bold Strike for 4 Wife. 
Enter two Gentlemen. 


Trade. I would fain Bite that Spark in the Brown 
Coat, he comes very often into the Alley, bot neyer 
„ 


Enter Colonel and Freeman. 

 Iff Stock. Who does any thing in the Civil Liſt 
Lottery? or Cacao? Zounds, where are all the Jews 
this Afternoon? Are you a Bull or a Bear to Day, 
: Gabriel ? 

24 Stock. A Bull, faith, but I have a good Punt for 
next Week. 
* Mr. Freeman, your Servant! who is that Gen- 


| 1 A Dutch Merchant, juſt come to Exzland; but 
bark ye, Mr. Tradelove I have a Piece of News 
r if 


Cd. bby woo for Sir! Pray, what is it? X 
Free. (Sewing him @ Letter.) Read there, I receiv'd 
i p00 Be cue ther fulongy' 65-thd" Mibgwoer's 
Miniſter. 

Trade. (Reads) Sir, As bare many Obligntions 
to you, I cannot miſs any 0 ity to ſhew my Cra- 
titude ; this Moment my Lord has received @ private 
Expreſs, — the Spaniatds have rai'ed their Siege 
from beſore Cagliari YT, prove any Adoantage te ycu, 
it will anſwer beth the Ends and Wiſhes ef, Sir, your 


moſt o' liged humble Servant. 


Pollſcript. 
In two or three Hcurs the News will be publich. 
May one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman ? [ Aſide to Free. 
Free. You may—1 never knew this Perton fend me 
u falle piece of News in my Life. 
Trade. Sir, | am much oblig'd to you, "Egad * tis rare 
News Who ſells South Sea for next Werk? 
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Stock Job. ( Altogether.) 1 felt, 1, I 
15 aer f M d for e Week, at foe 


Eighth 
2d Stock —— I'll ell ten thouſand at foe Eighths 
for the ſame time. 

Trad:. Nay, nay, hold, hold, not altogether, Gentle - 
men; Ill be no Ball, Fil buy no more than I can take : 
Will you fl ew thouked Pound at + half for any Doy 
next Week, _— 

1/t Stock. EI fell it you; Mr. Trade/ove. 

Free. (Whiſpers to one of the Gentlemen.) 

Cent. ( Aloud.) the Spaniards raiſed the Siege of 
Cagliari! I don't believe one Word of it. | 

24 Gent. Rais d the Siege! n 
rais'd the Monument. 

Free. "Tis rais d I aſſure you, Sir. 

24 Gent. What will you lay ont? 

Free. What you 


2 Cent. Why T Hove a Brother upon 


How's this ? the Siege of Ca 
1 wiſh it may be true, till make 2 , and 


1 Stock. Tradelove s à cunning fat Bear; if this News 
A Hop, Sir, what Aſſurance have you that 
the Siege is rais'd 


Free. There is come an Expreſs to the Emperor's - 
Minilter. 


2d Stcch. Vl know that prefent!y. [Exit. 

If Cent. n hold yon 
fifty Pounds 'tis falſe. 

rec. *Tis done. 


24 Cent. It hay you Brace of Hundreds wen the 
Free: ll take you. 8 
Ps S$trock. [ll bold wenty Pieces 'tixnot rav', | 


Free. Done, with you too · 
Trade. Ty 10 Man + Bene of mee. 


Frs. 
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Free. The Dutch Merchant is your Man, to take in, 
| g [ Aſide to Tradelove. 
Trade. Does not he know the News? 
Free Not a Syllable; if he did, he wou'd bet a Hun- 
dred thouſand Pound as foon as one Penny — 


he's plaguey rich, and a mighty Man at Wagers, [To 
T : | 


Trade. S:y you ſo— Egad, Fil bite, him if 
peſſi ole. Are you from H: Hand, Sir? 
Cal. Ye Miaheer ? Nig . 
Trade. Had you the News before you came away? 
Col. Wat believe you, Mynheer ? ; 
Trad:. What do I believe? Why I believe that the 
Spaniards have actually rais'd the Siege of Cagliari. 
Cal. Wat Duyvel, Niews is dat? Tis niet waer, 
_ Mynheer, — ds no true, 
Trade. Tis fo true, Mynhee#, that PII lay you two 
thouſand Pounds upon it - "+ hn 
ter may be depended „ Mr. Freeman? 
Free. Do you RAS I weeks vennme my fonry if I 
were not ſute of the Truth of it? Aide to Trade. 
C Two deyſend Pond, Mynheer, tis gedacn 
dis Gentleman fal hold de Gelt. [Gives Freemen money. 


1 With all my Heart. This binds the 
ager. ET 
Free. You have certainly lolt, Mynheer, the Siege is 
Col. Ik gelove't, niet, Mynbeer Freeman, ik fal ye 
double] houden, if you pleaſe. 


Free. I am let into the Secre?, therefore won't win 
your Money. | 

Trade. Ha, ha, ha! I have ſnapt the Dutchman, 
Faith, ba, ha! this is no ill Day's Work —pray, may I 
crave your Name, Mynheer ? 8 

Cal. Myn Name, Mynheer, myn Naem, is, Jan van 
T emit amtireloreletta Heer van Fainwell. 
Trad. Zounds, tis a damn'd long Name, I ſhall ne- 
ver remember it Her van Tim Tim Tine. 
What the Devil is uu: | 


— 


F, 
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Free. Oh! never heed, I know the Gentleman, and 
will paſs my Word for twice the Sum. 

Trade. That's enough. 

Cel. You'll hear of me fooner than youll wiſh, old 
Gentleman, I fancy, (Hide) you'll come to Sackbut's, 
* Immediately Je to the desen 
Free. 3 Aſie te the Colonel. 
1 Man. Humphry Hemp beret 

24. Hunphry Hump is not here; you'll find him up- 
on the Dutch Walk. 

Trade. Mr. Freeman, I give you many Thanks for 
3 1 * know all. [ I. le. 

Free. I fear you'll repent you k i. le 

Trade. Will you dine with me ? . 

Free. I am eng g d at Sack5ut's; adien. [ Exit. 

Trade. Sir, your humble Servant. Now TI! ſee what 


L can do upon Change with my News. [Exits 
SCENE, the Tavern. 

Prec. Ha, ba, ha! the old Fellow ſwallow'd the Bait 

as preedily as a Gudpeon. 


Cal. I have him, faith, ha, ha, ha, —His two thouſand 
PounC's ſecure —if he would keep his Money, he muſt 
art with the Lady, ha, ha, What came of your two 
riends? they perform'd their Part very well; you 
ſhould have brought them to take a Glaſs with us. 
Free. No matter, we'll drink a botile together ano- 
ther Time, ——1 did not care to bring them hither z 
th-re*s no Neceffiry to truſt them with the main fecrer, 
you know, Colonel. | | 

Col. Nay, that's right, Freeman. 


Enter Sackbut. | 
Sack. Joy, Joy, Colonel, the luckieſt acclientionhe 


Worl 
Cal. What ſay ſt thou? 
V S. * A. 
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$:ck. This Letter does your Buſineſs. 
] To Se Prim, Hoſier, near the 
calfd the Mcnument in Landen. 
Free. A Letter to Prim; how. came you byit? 
Sack. Looking over the Letters our Woman 
. as I always do, to fee what Letters are direct: 
ed to my Houſe, [for ſhe can't read you malt know] I 
foy's this to Prin. ſo paid for ł among the reſt; I have 
given the old Jade a Pint of Wine on purpoſe to delay 
Time, till you fee if the Letter will be of any Service; 
then Ell ſeal it up again, and tell her I took it by Mil- 
take; I have read it, and fancy you'll like the Projet | 
read, read, Colonel. 
Col. [Reads.] Friend Prim, There is arrit d from Pen- 
Simon Pure, 4 Leader of the Fait / ſul, ue hath 
ſejourned with af eleven Days, andhath beenof great Com- 
fort to the Brethren — He intends for the ly Meet - 
1 ,T have recommended him to thy Hca/e ; Ipray 
intreat kim kindly, and let thy Wife cheriſh him, fcr 
DA 
| „ ich bs all riend in the Faith. 
* Aminadab Holdſaſt. 


Rr 
Simen Pare, am I nt? 

Sack. Don t you like the Hint? 

Col. Admirabiy well! | 

uy "Tote bot Contvioxnee in the Warld, if the 
2 no, the Quokers never ride Polt ; he can't. 
he here before to morrow at ſooneſt: do you ſend and 
boy me » Quaker's Dreſs, Mer. Sactine — 
rere 
fee any ſuch Perſon, you might contrive to give me 
Notice. — 


1 Boots, . 


23 


thing. Sir. 
Free. them in * Sack] you. muſt 
difpatch Periwinkle ſirſt, remember his Uncle, Sir Taby 


Periwinkle, is an eld Bachelor of feveaty . | 


Col.. 


A Boll Sirdke fir a Wife. 


Col. Never fear, let me alone for that, —but what's 
the Steward Name? | 


Free. His Name 
Cx ecard Cath g for 


Free. Egad, L 

— — fy . with ih dy tor ty Fey; 5 

5 we a Club 

here, Wer - phcr none 

Cle, fide ans; Tin bring a Set of honeſt Officers, | 

that will ſpend their Money as freely to their King's 
Health, as they would their Blood in his Service. 

Sack. I thank you, Colonel. Here, here. [Hell rings. 

[Exit Sackbut. 

[Jo's on Beats. ] hall] find 


Cel. So, now for Boots. 


you here Freeman, when t come back? 
Free. Yes—or Fl leave word with Sac tit, where 
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you are in the Houſe——he ſays you told him, you 
was to dine here. 

Free 1 did fo; Ha, ha, ha! he has found himſelf 
Cal. The Devil! He muſt not ſee me in this Drefs. 
Sack. I told him I expected you here, but you were 
not come yet 
Nite. Very well make you haſte out, Colonel, 
| and ihe ant ens > fwd wich die Wikve toe? 

Sack In the King": head. | 

Cal. You remember what I told you? 

Free. Ay, ay, very well: Landlord, let him kuow I 
9 Mr. Pillage, W 


| Free. Pon on theRaſcal that ſent it me 


Dutcſna with the curſed long Name, beſides the Stock 


Soul, I can't pay it. 


get you time for the Payment. 
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cn 2 2 [Exit Sack» 
| From changing Sha imitating Jove, | 
1 draw the happy of 4h 


Fm not the firſt younz Brother of the Blade, 
Who made his Fortune in a Maſquerade. [ Ex. Col. 


Enter Tradelove. 
Free. 'Zounds! Mr Tradeleve, we're bit it feems. 


Trade. Bit do you call it, Mr. Freeman, I am ruin d, 
——— —Pox on your News. 


Trade. Sent it you! Why Gabriel Shinflint has been 
at the Minilter's, and ſpoke with him, and he has aſſur d 


him it's every Syllable falſe ; he receiv'd no ſuch Ex- 


| Free, I kao it: I ibis minute parted with my Friend, 


| who proteſted he never ſent me any ſuch Letter, —ſome 


roguiſh Stock jobber has done it on purpoſe to make me 
loſe my Money, that's certain; I wiſh 1 knew who it 
was, Pd make bim repent it—I have loſt three hun- 
dred Pounds by it. = | 
Trade. What ſignifies your three hundred Pounds, to 
what I have loſt ? There's two thouſand Pounds to that 


I bought; the Devil! I could tear my Fleſh, -I mult 
never ſhew my F.ce upon Change more, — for, by my 


Free. I am heartily ſorry for't! what can I ſerve you 
in? Shall I ſpeak to the Dutch Merchant, and try to 


Trade. Time! AC's heart, I ſhall never be able to | 
Free. I am very much concern'd that I was the Oc- 
eaſion, and with I could be an lauf rument of retrieving 
your Misfurtune ; for my own I v-luc it not Adſo! 
a Thought comes into my Head, that well improv d, 
may be of Service | 


Trade. Ah! There's no Thought can be of eny Ser- 
vice to me, without paying the Moncy or running 72 
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* Free. How do you know? What do you think of my 
Mrs. Lovely to bim? 3358 — 
and I heard him ſay he had a mind to marry an Engli/Þ 
Woman —nay, more than that, he ſaid 
told him, you had a Ward ——he wiſh'd you 
had betted her i of the Money. 
Trade. Ay, but he'd be hang'd before he'd take her 
inſtead of the ; the Dutch are too covetous for 
that; beſides, be GJ not know that there were three 
more of us, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Free. So much the better; you way venture to give 
e if he'll forgive you the Wager: It 
your Buſineſs to tell bim, that your Conſent will 


That's right, as you lay ; but will he do it, 


you? 
Free. I can't tell that; but FIl try what I can do with 
him-——He has promis d to mect me here an Hour 
hence; Ill feel his Pulſe, and let you know: If I find 
it fealidle, Fil fend for you; if not you are at liberty 
to take what Meaſures you pleaſe. 

Trade. You mult extol her Beauty, double her Por- 
tion, and tell him I have the cntire diſpoſal of her, and 
that ſhe can t marry without my Conſent ;——and that 
I am a covetous „and will never part with her 
without a valuable Conſideration. 

Free. AY, ay, let me a!one for a Lie at a Pinch. 

Trade. Egad, if you can bring this to bear, Mu. 
Freeman, I' "if make you whole __ ru pay the three 
bundred Pounds you lolt with all my | 

Free. Well, Ill uſe my 5 


| wili you be} 
pray Heaven you proſper ——If 


ni nify nod _— 
3 
think 


. Trade. At home; 
I were but the fole Truſtee now, I ſhould not fear it, 
Who tie Devil would be a Guardian, 


when Caſh runs low, our Coffers ta enlarge, 
e can't like other Stecia tran fer tie Charge. [ Ex. 


— Free. Es, ba, ba, it SCENE 


PO 
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SCENE changes te Periwinkle”s Henſe. 


Enter Periwinkle an one fide, and Footman on f other. 


Foot. A Gentleman fromCeventryenquires for you, Sir. 
Per. From my Uacle, I warrant you; bring him up 
This will ſave me the Trouble as well as the Expences 


Enter Colonel. 


Col. Is your Name Periwinkle, Sir? 
n * Meſſage I bring —My old 

I am the i Ma- 

ſter, whom I ſerv d theſe forty Years, claims the Sorrow 

due from a faithful Servant to an indulgent Maſter. 


[Weeps. 
Per. By this I underſtand, Sir, my Uncle, Sic 7 
Periwinkle, is dead. "F 75 
Col. He is, Sir, and has left you Heir to ſeven hun- 
nee 
pence to Rome——l 40 it, but 
rere Oy 
[Weeps.] Ab! be was a good Man——he has not left 
many of his Fellow: the Poor lament him forely. 
Per. I pray, Sir, what Office bore you? 
| Cel. 1 was his Steward, fs 
Per. Thave beard bim mention you with mack ke. 
ſpect: your Name it — 
Col. Pillage, Sir. 
1 Ay, Pr when did my Uacle die? 
at Four'in the Morning. About 
of won; bar 2 and gave it into my Hands, 
and ſtrifly charged me to leave Coventry the Moment 
he expire, and delve t10you ith wharSyrd Levald 
I have obey'd him, Sir, and there is his Will. | 
[Gives it to Periwinkle. - 
Per. Tis very well; I'll lodge it in the Commons. 
_ Toi ie NEE, | 
but charged me to tell you, that he deſired you'd per- 
form them 16 rely as 'yom halo) an ies 


92 


in- 


—ů 
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in the Will, which is to remove his Corps, and 
him by his Father in St. Pan's, Cov:nt Garden, and to 
give all his Servants Mourning. 
Per. That will be a conſiderable Charge; 2 Pox of 
all modern Faſhions ( Fſfde.)} Well! it ſhall be done, 
Mr. Pillage ; 1 will agr2e with one of Death's Faſhion- 
Mongers, called an Undertaker, to go down, and bring 
the Body. 
l 1 hope, Sir, ENA 
you in the ſame Station I did your 
not many Years to ſtay behind him, 
rer brought up. 
— „ 


l. 8 Sir, nd therefore ! mult deg you to 
fign this Leaſe: You'll fad Sir 7% has taken particular 
Notice of it in his Will —1 co 


Col. nene 
Leaſe, which Leafe expires at Lady-Day next, and [ 
_ deſire to renew it for Twenty Y $ all, 

Sir. 

Pier. Let me e>, [Looks over the Leaje. 

Col. Matters go ſwimmingly, if — ——— 

Per. Very welt —Ler's fee what he ſays in his Will 
about it. | [Lays the Leaſe upen the Table, 

Cut ary 1 ſhale the Wilt. 

He's very I fancy I be too cun- 
3 4 wary, yet 82 
| er. . NEN Farm lying: 7 
ncw in peſſe ſion Pi — cr to 
rene u bis Leaſe at the — . well, Mr. 
Pillege, | 
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Wer 
his Will. A 
per i lm be els K.. it, and lays it upon the Table) 
Pry yu Rept he Bo „ and call for a Pen and Ink, 
Col. I have ben and Ink in my Pocket, Sir Pulls 
eat an Jukhorn.) I never go without that. 85. 
Per. I think it belongs to your Proſeſſon ( He locks 
upon the Pen, while the Col. Changes the Leaſe, and lays 
down the Contradt ) I dovdt this is but a forry Pen, tho' 
it may ſerve to write my Name 
Cal. Lintle does he think what he figns. 72 
Per. There is your Leaſe, Mr. Pillage. [ Gives hi — 
Paper.] Now I mult deſire you to make what Hate you 
can down to. Conentry, and take care of every thing, 
and PII fend down the Undertaker for the Body; do 
you atterd it ap, and whatever Charge you are at I will 


Cal. den l paid! me , I thank you, Sir, 


- | 2 
2 Wilt dee with we? 4 
3 pou Spe wit there are ſome of my Neigh- 
N TN who leave the Town 
this Afternoon they told me, and I would be glad of 


their Company down. 
Per. Well, well, I an' detain you. Fa 
1 dont care how ſoon I am out. LAſde. 
Per. 1 will give orders about Mourning. 
Ca. nn 


our Ellate imaginary on 
Tea il find your 272 N Cares alike are vain, 
| fn ſpite of all the Caution gen hene twen, 
| Fortune rewards the ſuit / ful Lover: Pain. [E xit. 
Fer. Seven Hundt a Year! A. he had died 
5 Ears What av uadle ColleRion of 
Rare e 1 this Time ? 1 mig a Bore | 
Kavell'd over 2 en the Var of thie lobe, and 
male my own val t in ome. - 
Salo, 31 a _—y mind to dong? . now ; 
let me le —1 am about Ay! My Father, Grand- 
E. 


your 
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Father, and Great-Grandfather reach'd Ninety odd;— 
I have almoſt Forty Years good: Let me conſider! 


51 


What will ſeven Hundred a Year amount to—in—ay in 

thirty Years, II ſay but thirty ;—Thirty Times ſeven 
is ſeven times Thirty—that is—juſt twenty one thou- 

fand Pound—tis a great deal of Money, —1 may very 


ſuch Rarines, as will make my Name famous to Poſte- 
rity wou d not die |. ke other Mortals, for 
gotten in a Year or two, as my Uncle will de No. 


With Nature's curious Works TA raiſe my Fame, 
That Men, "till Doom's Day, may repeat my Name. L Ex. 


SCENE. toe Tae; Freeman and Trade · 
| over a Bottle. 


Trade. Come, Mr. Freeman, here's Mynheer Jan Van 
Tim Tam Tan 1 ſhall never think of that Durc fs 

man's Name 
Free. Mynheer Jan Van Timtentirelireletta Heer 
Van Fainwell. 

Trade. Ay, Heer Van Fainuwell, F never heard fach 
qe Life, —here's his Health, I 


[Drinks. 

*Free. With all my Heart. 
Trade. Faith, L never expected to have found ſo ge- 
nerous a Thing of a Dutchman. 
Free. Oh, he has nothing of the Hull ander in his Tem- 
per—*xc-pt an Antipathy to M As ſoon 

281 " he reply'd, he would 

for the World, 


not Man 

r himfeif: 
Let hi ime he will for the payment, ſud 
he ; or if he'll give me his Ward Pit forgive him the 


. Freeman, I can bot thank you— 
: a Man of me again; and if ever [ 


4 UW Fresi 
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Free. L aſſure you, Mr. Tradelone, I was very much 
concern'd becauſe I was the Occafion, —— tho? very 
lanocently, I proteſt. . 2 
_ . Trade. I dare ſwear you was, Mr. Freeman. 


Enter a Fider. 


Fid. Pleaſe to have a Leſſon of Muſick, or a Song, 
Gentlemen. . 

Free. A Song, Ay, with all our Hearts; have you 
ever a merry one? 

Fi Yes, Sir, my Wiſe and I can give you a merry 
Dialogue. [Here is the Seng. 
Trade. "Tis very pretty, 2—— | 
Free. There's ſomething for you to drink, Friend, 

go, loſe no Time. 
Fid. I thank you, Sir. [Exit. 


Eater Drawer, and Colonel dreff for the Dutch Merchant. 


Cal. Ha Mynheer Tradeleve, Ik ben ſorry voor your 
Troubles. —maer Ik ſal you ealie mackn, Ik will degelt 
niet hebben | 
— I ſhall for ever Acknowledge the Obligation 


y | 

Col. Ya, de juffrow tal al te regt fetten, Mynheer. 
Trade With all my Heart, Mynhecr, you ſhall have 
my Conſent to. marty her freely | 
Free. Well then, as Tam party concern'd between you, 
Mynieer J n vin Timtamiirelireletta Heer an Fa 
mall give you a Diſcharge of your Wager under his 
own Hand and you ſhall give him your Con- 
ſent to marry Mifs Lovely under yours; that 

is the way to avoid all manner of Diſpute bereafter. 
Trade. Ay, ay, fo it is, Mr. Freeman, Vil give it 
under mine this minute. | Sits Jon teure. 
Col. Aud fo fal Ik, 


Free. 
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Free. 80, fo, the Houſe, (Enter Drawer.) Bid 


your Maſter come up l fee there be Witneſs enough 
to the Bargain. | 


Euter Sackbut. 


Sack. Do you call, Gentlemen ? 
_ Av. Mr. Sac thut, we ſhall want your 1 
rade. There, Mynheer, there's my Conſent as y 
„ own Name, 
for I know not bow to ſpell it; I have left a Blaak for it. 
[Gives the Colonel @ Paper. 
Cal. Ya, Ik fal dat well doen. — 
Free. Now, Mr. Sackiut, you and I will Witneſs. 
[They write. 
Col. Der, Mynheer Tradeleve. is your Diſcharge. 
| ; ſc tives him a P aper. 
Trade. Be pleas d to Witneſs this R-ceipt too, Gen- 
tlemen. | [Freeman and Sackbut put their Hans. 
Free. Ay, Ay, that we will. 
Col. Well, Mynheer, ye malt meer doen, ye malt 
Myn voorſprack de juffrow Syn. 
— He means you mutt recommend lim to the 
Trade. That I will, and to the reſt of my Brother 
Guardiars. 
Cel. Wat voor den Duv vel heb you meer Guardians? 
Trade. On'y Three, Mynheer. 
Cæl. War donder heb ye myn betrocken Mynheer ? Had 
Ik that gewoetten, Ik Soude eaven met you geweelt Syn. 
Sack. But Mr. Tradaleve is the principal, and he 
can do a great deal with the relt, Sir. 
Free. And he fhill uſe his Intercit [ promiſe you, 
Mvnheer. | 
Trade. | will fay all that ever I can thiak on to re. 
commend you, Mynheer ; and if you pleaſe, I'll intro» 
duc? you to the Lady. 
Cel. Well, dat is waer-—Maer ye muſt fir{t fpreken 
Mon, to be juff. ou, and to de ourdere Gentlemen. 
E 3 | Free. 


- 8 — - * 


On. 


Baenassssst 
1 „ 
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Free. Ay. that's the beft way, —and: then J and the 
Heer Van Faimuell will meet you there. | 

Trade. I will go this Moment upon. Honour. 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant y ſpeaking will 
do you little Good, Mynheer, ha, ha, ha; we have bit 
you, Faith, ha, ha; my Debt's Glcharg'd,— 
134 Man. 

my Conſent— to get her, if he can. Fe 

C. Ki. ha, ha, this was a Malter Piece 
Freem-7n. 

Free. Re bugs himſelf with his ſuppoſe d good For- 
tune, and little thinks the Luck's of our ſide - but 


come, purſue the fickle Goddeſs while ſhe's in the 
Mood. | 


| Now for the Quaker. 
Col. That's the bardeſt Tok. 


ferform'd by Mn, 
A Seldier makes the ſinpleſt Puriten. 


— 


SCENE, Prim's Houſe. 


Truter Irs. Prim, n Mrs. Lovely in — Dr ef 


meeting. 


Drs. p- O, — now I like thee, Ame: Art thov not 
better without thy monſtrous Hoop Coat 

and Patches ;——— If Heaven ſhould make thee fo many 

black Spots upon thy Face, wou'd it not fright thee, 

Anne? 

MM... Leu. If it ſhould turn your Inſide outward, and 

how ah hos of your parc, 5 


me worſe. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Pr. Well, well, make thy Jeſts; —butVd have 
thee to know, Arne, that I could have catch'd as mar 
Fiſh (as thou call t them) in my Time, as ever thou 
did lt with all thy Fool-Traps about thee If Admi- 
rers be thy Aim, thou wilt have more of them in this 
Drefs than the other. the Men, take my Word for t, are 
molt defirous to ſee what we are moſt careſul to conceal. 
M... Lov. Is that the Reaſon of your Formality, Mrs. 
Prim? Truth will out: I ever thought indeed, there 
was more deſign than Godlineſs ip the pincb'd Cap. 
md Ode Go, thou art corr 41 
thy Romances, n 
Youth into the High e Fornieation=—3h! IT wiſh 
thou art not already too familiar with the wicked Ones. 
| Mrs. Lev. Too familiar with the wicked Ones! Pray 
no more of thoſe Freedoms, Madam, —l am f:- 
miliar with none fo wicked ag yourſelf —— How 


5 Enter Tradelove. 
Trade. What in Tears, Nancy What have you done 
to her, Mrs. Prim, to make her weep? ? 
Mrs. Lev. Done to me! I admire ! 
among you; —but I will rid myſelf of your Tyranny, 
if there be either Law or Juſtice to be hd. 
I' force you to give me up my Liberty. 4 
Mrs. Pr. Thou has more need to weep for thy Sins, 
Anne, Yes, for thy manifold Sins 
Mrs. Lev. Don't think that Vil be till the Fool which 
you have made me,-—No, Fil wear what I pleaſe, — ol 
When and where | pleaſe, and keep what Company 1 
think fit, and not what you (hill dire I will. © 
Trade. For my part, I do think all this very reaſon» 
able, Mrs. Lee. tis fit you ſhould have your Li- 
berty, and for tizat very purpoſe I am come. 


Euter Mr. Periwinkle, and Obadiah Prim with a Letter 
in his Hand. 
Per. L have bought ſome Black Stockings of your Huſ- 


band, Mrs. Prim, but be tells me the Glover's Trade le- 
SY a, id | "is 


lewd 
0 5 5 


keep my Senſes, 


e 
ks 6—— . . ITY 
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Jongs to you, 8 I you look me out five or 
fix Dozen of Mourning „ ſuch as are given at 
Funerals, and 
06. Pr. My Friend Periwinlle has got a good Wind- 
fall to day — ſeven Hundred a Year. 
A.. Pr. I wiſh thee Joy of i bo Neighbour. 
Trade. What, is Sir To , then? 
Per. He is! You'll take care, wy Ta Prim? 
Mrs. Pr. Yea, 1 will, Neighbour. | 1 
06. Pr. This Letter recommendeth a Speaker, tis 
from Auinadab Heildſaſt of Briſtol ; ture he will 
be here this Night ; therefore, Sar ah, do thou take care 
of his Reception ——— LC ide ber the Letter. 


Mr.. Pr. I will obey thee. [Exit. 
Gb. Pr. What art thou in the 4 Ane; 
Trade. Me muſt marry her, Mr. 


06. Pr. Why truly if we could find « Huſband worth 


having, 1 ſhould be as glad to ſee her married as thou 
wou dit, Neighbour. 


Per. Well faid, there are but few worth having. 
Trae. I can recommend yon a Man now, that Ithiak 


none of you can have any Ojection to. 


Sir Phil What muſt it be a Whale or Rhinoceros, Mr. 
Periwinkle, ha, ha, ha? Mr. Trade/ope, I have a Bill 


upon you [Gives tim a Paper] and have been ſecking 
for you all over tl e Town. 


Trade. Ell accept it, Sir Philip, and pay it when 


Per. He ſhall be none of the Fops at your end of the 
Town, with full Perukes and empty Sculls, —nor yet 
none of your Trading Gentry, who puzzle the Heralds 
to find Arms for their Coaches, No, he ſhall be a 
Man famous for Travels, Solidity and Curiofuy, 


one who has ſearched into the Profundiry of Nature, 


when Heaven ſhall direct ſuch a one, he ſhall have my 


| Content, becauſe it may turn to the Benefit of Mankine. 


Irs. 
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M. Lov. The Benefit of Mankind! What, wou'd 
you Anatomize me? 


your Blood circulates from the Crown of your 
Head to the Sole of your Foot———ha, ha, but I have 
a Huſband for you, a Man that knows how to i 


improve 
your Fortune ; one that Trades to the four Corners of 


the Globe. 


Sir Phil. A Dutchman! ha, ha, there's a Huſband 
for a fine Lady———Y2 juſfrow will you meet myn 
Slapen ha, ha, he'll learn you to talk the Lan- 
guage of the Hogs, Madam, ha, ha. 


Trade. He'll learn you, that one Merchant is of more 


Service to a Nation than fifty Coxcombs —The Datch 
know the Trading Intereſt o be of more Benefit to the 
State, than the Landed; 

Sir Phil. But what is either Intereſt to a Lady? 

Trade. *Tis the Merchant makes the Belle 
How would the Ladies ſpukle in the Box without the 
Merchant? the Indian Diamonds! The French Brocade ! 
The Ralian Fan! The Fi anders Lace! The fine Dutch 
Heiland. How would they vent their Scandal over 
their Tea-Tables? and where would you Beaus have 
Champaigne to toalt your Miltreſſes, were it not for the 
Merchant? | 

G6. Pr. Verily, Mr. Tradelcue, thou doſt walte thy 
Breath about nothing — All that thou halt ſaĩd tendeth 
_ only to debauch Youth, and fill their Heads with the 
Pride and Luxury of this World the Merchant 
is a very great Friend to Satan, and fendeth as many to 
his Dominions as the Pope, | 
Per. Right, I ſay, Knowledge makes the Man. 
06. Pr. Yea, but not thy kind of Knowledge 


it is the Knowledge of Truth— Search thou for 


the Light within, and not for Bawbles, Friend. 


Mrs. 


: 
5 
& 
* 
o 
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Mrs. Lev. Ah, ſtudy Country's Good, Mr, Pe- 
riwvinUe, nd nas doe bel a00. of voor home 
— Monſters, 1 any from abroad—1I 
ſwear you have Maggots enough in own 
de to ack all the Virtues im Earope with Rauer. 

Sir Phi. By my Soul, Miſs Nancy's a Wit. 

0. Pr. That is more than ſhe can ſay by thee, Friend 
— Look ye, it is in vain to talk, when I meet a Man 
worthy of her, ſhe ſhall have my leave to Marry bim. 

Mrs. Lev. Provided he be one of the Faithful——=Was 
there evet ſuch a ſwarm of Cater r 
of a Woman! r is, that you contend in 
vain: Fil have no Hu of your chuling, nor ſhall 
re 

gli ſb Senate Orphans have been redreſs'd, and 
Wills fet aſide and none did ever deſerve their Pity 
more Oh Fainwell! where are thy Promiſes to free 
me from theſe Vermin Alas! the Taſk was more diſ- 


 ficult than he imagin dl 


. A harder Tail than what the Poets tell 

Of yore, the fair Andromeda befe/ ; 

She but one. Mamſler fear d, Poe feur to fear, 
And [ee uc Perſcus, nc Delio*rer near. [Exit, 


Enter Servant, and whiſper: ta Prim. 


Ser. One Simen Pure enquireth for thee. 
Fer. The Woman is mad. : | 


Sir P43. So are you all, in pion Exit. 
06. Pr. Friend Tradeicoe, Buline requireth n · y Pre · 


nce. 
Trade. Oh, I ſhaa t trouble 47. take him ſor 
unmannerly Dog — However pt my Word 
with my Dutchman, and will introduce him too for all 


Jen. Exit. 
Enter Colonel in a Quaker's Habit. 
O;. Pr. Friend Pure, thou art welcome ; how is it 


with Friend Holdfoft, and all Friends in Brijicl * Timuthy 
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Littlewit, Jon Slenderbr ain, and Chriſtopher Keepfaith ? 

Col. 3 good Company are all in Health, 
I thank thee for them. * 

05. Pr. Friend Holdfaſt writes me Word. that thou 
cameſt lately from Penſilv ani a, how do all Friends there: 
Col. What the devil ſhall I fay? I know juſt as much 
of Penſi/vania as 1 do of Briſtal. LAſiate. 

05. Pr. Do they thrive? 5 hs 

Col. Yea, the Bleſſing of their good W 
falls upon them. | 1 


Enter Mrs. Prim, and Mr3. Lovely · 


03. Pr. Sarah, know our Friend Pure. 
Mrs Pr. Thou art welcome [He ſalutes her. 
Cal. Here comes the Sum of all my Wiſhesz—How 
charming ſhe appears, even in that 

06. Pr. 1 
tentively, Friend? 

Cd. I will tell thee: about four Days ago I faw a 
Viſion— This very Maiden, but in vain Attire, fland- 
ing on a Precipice; and heard a Voice which called 
me by my Name——2a&d bade me forth my Hand _ 
r 2 
the Damoſel grew to my Side. | 

Mrs. Pr. What can that 12 

G5. Pr. The Damoſel —— 

Mr:. Los. That's falle I am ſure LAT di. 

2 Pr. Wilt you os Be Was, Friend Pure? 

ol. Means! what Means! Is the not Daughter, 
and already one of the Faithful? ws 
Me. Pr. No, alas! the's one of the Ungodly. 

06. Pr. Pray thee mind what this good Man will ſay 
unto thee ; he —— dw 
ſhouldelt walk, Anne. 

Mrs. Lov. | know my way without his Inſtructions: 
1 hop'd to have been quiet, when once I put on your 
odious Formality here. 


11 


Choice, * ? 
Mrs. 


—ͤ—— Te — — 


Col. Then thou wearelt it out of Compulſion, not 1 
| 
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Mrs. Lov. Thou'rt in the right of it, Friend 
Mrs. Pr. Art not thou aſhamed to mimick the good 
Man? Ah! thou art a ſtubborn Girl. 

Cal. Mind her not; ſhe hurteth me not—— If thou 
— r] with me, I will 4 ſome ow 
Points wi that may, perchance, ſoften her 
bornneſs, — dev ion tance. 

O. Pr. Content, 1 thee put it home to her 
Come, Sarah, let us leave the good Man with her. 

Mrs. Lev. [Catching ho/d of Prim, he breaks looſe and 
Exit.] what do you mean to leave me with this 
old Enthuſiaſtĩcal Canter? Don't think, becauſe I com- 
ply'd with your Formality, to impoſe your ridiculous 
Doctrine 

Col. Ipray thee, young Woman, moderate thy Paſſion. 

I pray thee walk after thy Leader, you 
Wretches will certainly make me mad. 

Col. I am of another Opinion; the Spirit telleth me, 
that I ſhall convert thee, Anne. | 

Mrs. Loo. Tis a lying Spirit, don't believe it. 

Cal. Say'lt thou fo? Why then thou ſhyt convert me, 
my [Catching her in H Arms. 

Mrs. Lov [ Shrieks.] Ab Monſter! hold off, or I'tl 
tear thy Eyes out. 00 | 
Cal. Huſh! for Heaven's fake, doſt thou not know me ? 
I an Fainrwell. : | 

Mrs. Lav. Fainwell! | Enter 05. Prim] Oh I am un- 
done, Prim here l wiſt with all my Soul I had 


. 


been dumb. ; [ Aſide. 
G6. Pr. What is the Matter? Why dolt thou thick 
out, Anne? 


Mrs. Loo. Shriek out! TI] ſhriek and ſhriek again, 
cry Murder, Thieves, or any thing, to drown the Noiſe 
re nn, if you leave me with him any 

er, 

Gb. Pr. Was that all! Fic, fie, Arne. 

Col. No matter, lil bring down her stomach, TA 
warrant thee, . cave us I pray thee. Fe 9 

: | | Fr. 


S 2 f : L 
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06. Pr. Fare thee well. [FE xit. 
Cel My chorming lovely Woman. [Embraces her. 
— Lov. What mean you by this diſguiſe, Fain- 
0 


4 To ſet thee free if thou wilt perform thy Pro- 
mi 


Mrs. Leo. Make me Miſtreſs of my Fortune and 
make thy own Conditions. 

Col. This Night ſhall anſwer all thy Wiſhes 
See here, Trae Grains of three 1 
already, and doubt not but Prim ſhall make the fourth. 


[Prim liſfening. 
04. Pr. I would gladly hear what Argument the good 
Man uſeth to bend her. [Aſide. 


Mrs. Lov. Thy Words give me new Life, 

O Pr. What do l hear? 

Mrs. Loo. Thou beſt als, rs ene 
me ſure, when ficlt I faw thee. 


06. Pr. He hath mollified her - Oh wonderful Con- 
verſion ? 


Cal. Ha! Frin liſtenin g—No more, my Love, we 


are obſerved; e and give him Hopes 
that thou wilt turn Quaker, and leave the relt to me. 


( Aiaud) I am glad to find that thou art touch'd with 


what I laid unto thee, Ane; another Time I will ex- 


plain the other Article to thee; in the mean white be 


thou dutiful to our Friend Prim. | | 
Mrs. Lov. I ſhall obey thee in every thing. 


Enter ObaCiah im- 


G5. Pr. Oh what a prodig ;ous Change i is here! Thou 
halt wrought a Miracle, Friend! Ae, how doſt thou 
like the Doctrine he hath 

Mrs. Lev. So well, that I could lk to him for ever, 
methnks—l am afhamed of my former Foliy, and all 
your pardon, Mr. Prim. 

Col. — enough, that thou art forry, he is no 
Pope, Anne. 

03. Fr. 


— 2 


— dog hae 
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0b. Pr. Verily, thou doſt me exceedingly, 


Friend ; ener Foro into the next Room, 
and refreſh thyſelf —Come, take 'the Maiden by the 


Col. We will follow thee. 
Enter Servant. 


— ciaider Dice Free ccquitecd fr 
thee, Maſter. 


Col. The Devil there is. [ Aſide. 
O06. Pr. Another Simon Pure ? I do not know him, 
is he any Relation of thine ? 
Col. No, Friend, I know him not—Pox take him, 
—— —ę-„- 
ide. 
Me.. Lov. What ſhall 1 do? LAſide. 
G6. Pr. Bring him up. 
Cal. Huinph? then one of us muſt go down, that's 
certain—Now, Impudence, afilt me. 


Enter Simon Pure. 


05. Pr. What is thy Will with me, Friend! 

1 Pa. Didit thou not receive a Letter from Anina. 
aft of Briſtol, concerning one Simon Pure ? 

0 r. Yea, and Simon Pure is already here, 


2 And Simon Fare will ſtay here, Friend, if poſ- 


Aſude. 
Si. Pu. That's an Untruth, for I am he. [4þ 
Cal. Take thou heed, Friend, what thou doſt fay; I 
do affirm that 1 am Sims Pare. 


Si. Pu. Thy Name may be Pure, Friend, but not 
that Pure. 

Cot. Yea, that Pure which my good Friend Anina- 
dab Haldſaſt wrote to my Friend Prim about, the fame 
Simon Pure that came trom Perſfi.vania, and | fojourned 
in Briſte/ eleven Days; thou would not take my Name 
from me wouds ho 2 

"I 
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Si. Pu. Thy Name! I am aſtoniſhed. 
Cel. At what ; at thy own aſſurance? [Coing up to him, 
| & Pure fart back. 


done for ever. | | 
Cal. Hark thee, Friend, thy Sham will not take 


Don't exert thy Voice, thou art too well acquainted 
with Sathan to (tart at him, thou wicked Reprobate— 
What can thy Deſign be here? ¶ Eater Servant and gives 
04. Pr. One of theſe muſt be Comes, bes 
Pr. t de 2 
which I cannot fay. 
Col. What can that Letter be? [ {ſode. 
Si. Pu. Thou mult be the Devil, Friend, that's cer 
tain, for no human power can ſtock fo great a Falſe- 


hood. 

05. Pr. This Letter ſayeth that thou art better ac- 
quaiated with that Priace of Darkneſs, than any here. 
—Read that, I pray thee, Simon. [Cives # do the Colonel. 

Cal. Tis Freeman's Hand——( R:ads.) There is a + 
cefign formed" to rib your Hou/e this Night, and cut” 
yeur Throat, and for that Pur/ofe there its a Man diſ 
guis'd like a Quater, whe is to paſs fer ene Simon Pure, 
the Gang wh:recf I am one, the" now reſelv d to rob 
no mere, has been at Briſtol, ene of them came up in 
the Coach with the Quater, whi/t Nam: he hath taken, 
4 ren whit he gathered from him, forme i that De- 
ſign, and did not deubt but he ſhould impoſe ſo far upen 
Jen, as to make you turn out the real Simon Pure, 
keep himwiih you. Make the right Uſe of this. Auen. 
Excellent well! [ Aſide. 
05. Pr. Doſt thou hear this? T2 8. Pure. 
Si. Pu Yea, but it moveth me not; that, doubtleſs is 
the Impoltor. [ Pointing at the Col. 

Cal. Ah! thou wicked one——now I conſi ſer thy 
Face, I remember thou didit come vp in the L-athern 
Convenience with me! thou had{t a black Bob-Wig on, 
and a brown Cambier Coat with Braſs Buttons-—can(t 
thou deny it, ha, ha? | Si. Pa 


Pocket upon 


- for I ſhall clear 
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8 Yea I can, and with a ſaſe Conſcience too, 
Frien 

04. Pr. Verily, Friend, thou art the moſt impudent 
Villain | ever ſaw. 

Mrs. Lev. Nay then Vil have a at him too 
(Aae) 1 remember the Face of this F ow at Bath 
Ay, this is he that pick'd Af Lady Raffles 

the Grove Don t you remember 
that the Mob pump'd you, Friend? this is the moſt no» 


Si. Pu. What doth thee to ſeek my Life; thou 
wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully ? 


0b. Pr. She will do thee no hurt, nor thou ſhalt do 
me none, therefore get thee about thy Buſineſs, Friend, 
and leave thy wicked Courſe of Life, or thou may'lt 
not come off ſo eaſy every where. 

Col. Go, Friend, I would adviſe thee, and tempt thy 
Fate no more. 
. Si. Pu. Yes, I will go, but it ſhall be to thy Confuſion ; 
myſelf: I will return with ſome Proofs 
——— Woe, 05adiah, that thou art highly 


upon. [ Exit. 
Cal. Then here will be no ſtaying for me, thats cer. 
tain What the Devil ſhall I do? LAſi de. 


C6. Pr. What monſtrous Works of Iniquity ate there 


in this World, Simen ! 


_ Col. Yea, the age is full of Vice—Sdeath I ano 
' [ Aſide. 
art thou 


Col. My Spirit is greatly troubled, and ſome: hing tel- 
leth me, that tho' I have wrought a good Work, — 
verting this Maiden, this tender Maiden, yet my Labour 
will be in vain, for the evil Spirit fighteth againſt her: 
and I ſee, yea, I fee with the Eyes of my inward Man, 
that Sathar will rebuffet her again, whenever I with- 
draw mylelt from her; and ſhe will, yea, this very 
Damoſel, will return again to that Abomination from 
whence l have retricved her, as if it were, yea, as if it 
vere out of the Javs of the Fiend——hum—— 7 

Ob. Pr. 
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05. Pr. Good lack! thiakeſt thou fo? 

Mrs. Lev. Lmuſtſecond bim ( ſide.) What mean-th 
this Struggling within me? I fee] the Spirit reſilting the 
Vanities of this World, but the Fleſh is rebellious, yea, 
the Fleſh I greatly fear the Fleſh, and the Weak- 
neſs thereof hum 

25. Pr. The Maid is inſpit d. 


Cal. Behold, her he begins to ſhine fort—— - 
Excellent Woman! "y LA ide. 


Mrs. Lev. This good Man hath ſpoken Comfort, unto 


A me, yea Comfort, I fay; becauſe the Words which he 
hath breathed into my outward Ears, are gone thro' and | 


fixed in mine Heart, yea verily, in my Heart, I fay—and 
I feel the Spirit doth love him exceedingly, hum 
Col. She acts it to the Life. [ 4ſide. 
& Fr. Prodigious! the Damoſel is filled with the 
Spirit, Sarah! 
0 Enter Mrs. Prim. 


Mrs. Pr. I am greatly rejorc'd to fee ſuch a Change 
in our beloved Anne - come to tell thee that Supper 


ſlayeth for thee. 


Cel. I am not diſpoſed for thy Food, —my Spirit 
langeth for mare delicious Meat ;—fain would | res + 


deem this Muden from the Tribe of Sinners, and break 


| thoſe Cords tender where with the is boundon—— f 


Hum 
Ars. Lov. Somethi 


ng whiſpers in my Ears, me- 


tits bes | a ER be the Will of this 


good Man, and from him wh mult hope for Cc nſola- 
tion, —Ham—it alſo telleth me that | am a choſen 
Veſſel to raiſe up Seed to the Faithful, and that thou 
mult Conſent that we two be one Fleſh according to the 
the Word num 
05. Pr. What a Revelation is * ? This is cena 
ly put of thy Viſion, Friead; this is the Maiden's 
growing to thy ſide; Ah! with what Williagneſs ſhou' d 
I give thee my Conſent. could I give thee her Fortune, 
too —————but thou wilt never get SEC are the 
wicked Oncs. | 


Cal. I wiſh I was az ſure of yours. Le. 
y . Up 
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05. Pr. My Saul a, it rejoicethT ſay, 
od the Spirit within 1 
natural Agitation—yea, with natural , I fay 
again, and {Erreth up the Sees of thy Virgin-Inclins- 
18 this good A1 — 
one may ſay —— yea verily, 1 t 15 
clination— ea, as one won l lr « Poddiag. 
Mrs. Len. I fee, I ſee! the Spirit guiding thy Hand, 
good Obadiah Prim, and now behold thou art figning 
thy Conſent; ——:n43 now I fee myfelf within 
thy Arms, my Friend and Brother, yea, I am become 
oy fo bone. and Fleſh of thy Fleſh. ( Embraces 
£7088. — — 

Col. Admirably perform'd ( Aſidꝭ. Aud will take 
ogy ron { pray Fe ae og yea, for the 
95 — ad now, methinks,.— 


r init hath greatly mov'd them bʒoth, 
rim, thou mult conſent, there is no . 
pr gg 

905. Tr. Yes, the Light within ſheweth me, that I 
hall fight a good Fight —and wreſtle thro* thoſe repro- 
bate Friends, thy — Guardians —yea, I perceĩve the 
Spire will hedge thee into the Flock of the Right. 
a choſen L:m', and I will not puſh thee back k 
no, I will not, I ſay | no, thog hah lexp-2, nad. 
e and Bip o, and bound, and bound, I lay, yea, 
bound within the Fold of the Righteous —— — 4 
even within thy Fold, my Brother Fetch me the 
Pen, and Ink, Sarah ,——and my Hand ſhall confeſs 
it's Obedience to the Spirit. 
Cal. I wiſh it were over. | 
bs [ Enter Mrs Pim.od Foo cot BY. 

2 2 
return aud il all. CY 
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06. Pr. Here, Friend, do thou write what the Spiric 
prompteth, and I will | ig it | [Col. ftr dewn. 
Mrs. Pr. V-rily, Ame, it greatly me, to 
ſee thee reformed from that original y raed me, 
in I found thee. 
o FORD. 1 do believe thou art, and I thank thee. 
6# (Rn) This it certify all whom it may concern, 
hat I de freely give up all my Right and Title in Anne 
2 to Simon Pure, and my full Conſent that 7 2 
ſhall become hi, Wife, . to the form of 


e. Witneſs my Hand. 
05. Pr. That is enough- me the Pen. (ſigns it. 
Enter Betty . Lovely. 
| Betty. Ob! Madam, here's the Quaking 


— ph. 


three more. CA to Col. 
Redemption. to 
"ods 8 * 


now here is Company — | n 


08. Pr. Here it is, PR I r 
with the Maiden. 
Mrs. Lov. 'Tis done, now Devil do thy worlt. 
Enter Simon Pure, and Coackiman, &ec. 


Sz. Pu. Look thee, Friend, I have brought theſe | 


People to ſatisſy thee that I am not that 
which thou didit take me for, this is the Man that &d | 
drive the Leathern Conveniency, that brought me from 
Briſtol, —— and this i 

Cal. Look ye, Friend, to fave the Court the Trouble 
of examining Witneſſes I plead guilty, —ha, ha! 

_ G6. Pr. How's this? is not thy Name Pure, then? 

Col. No really, Sir, I only made bold with this Gen- 
tem n' Name, but I here give it up ſaſe and found, it 
has done the Buſineſs which I had occsfion for, and 1 
intend to wear my own, which ſhall be at his Service 

the fame Occaſhon at any time, ha, ha, ha! 
Si. Pu. Oh! the Wickedpeis of this Age. 
Ceac h.. Then you have no farther need of us, Fir? 


1 4 2 | 
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Hſband for a young Lay! 
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_ Col. No, honeſt Man. about your Buſineſs. 
Ok, Pr. Nn e dumb with thy Impudence, 
Anne, thou haſt deceived me, —and perchance undone 


5 P mbling Boggoge 

| s. Pr. Thou art a diſſe and Shame 
will overtake thee F LExit. 
. Si. Pu. I am grieved to fee thy Wife ſo much troub- 
led; Iwill follow and conſole her. [Exit- 

| Enter Servant. ; 

> Ser. Thy Brother Guarcians enquire for thee; there 
is another Man with them. 


Mrs Leo. Who can that other Man be? [To the Col. 
Cal. *Tis one Freeman, a Friend of mine, whom J or- 
der d to bring the reſt of thy Guardians here. 

Enter Sir Philip, Tradelove, Periwinkle, and Freeman. 

22 (Toe the Col.) Is all fafe? did my Letter do you 


Service 


Cel. All! all's ſaſe; ample Service. LAſide. 
Sir Phi. Miſs Nancy, how doſt do, Child? 
Ari. Lov. Don't call me Miſs, Friend Pfilip, my 
Name is anne thou knoweſt | "= 
Sir Phi. What, is the Girl metamorphos'd? 
#455. Los. I wiſh thou wert ſo metamotphos d. Ah! 
Philip, throw cff that gawdy Attire, and wear the Cloaths 
becoming of thy Age. : 
04. Pr. I am aſhamed to fee theſe Men. [ Aſide. 
Sir Phi My Age; the Woman is poſſe ſd! 
Col. No, thou art poſſeſs d rather, Friend. _ 
Trade. Hark ye, Mrs. Lovely. one Word with you. 
| T ates hold of her Hand. 
Col This Maiden is my Wife, thanks to Friend Prim, 
and thou haſt no Buſineſs with her. [Take: her frum 


him. 
Trade. His Wife! hark ye, Mr. Freem-n. . 
Per. Why, you have made a very fine Piece of 
Werk of it, Mr. Prin. | 
Sir F ki. Married to a Quaker, thou'rt a fine Fellow 
to be leſt Guardian to an Orphan, truly— there's a 


Cel. 
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Cal. When I have on Beau- Clo Sir 
Philip, you'll like me — — 
WW... Thou wilt make a very fcurvy Bean, 

Col. I believe I can prove it under your Hand, that 
you thought me a very fine Gentleman in the Park to- 
day, about thirty fix Minutes after Eleven; will you 
take a Pinch, Sir Ph;/ip—out of the fineſt Sauff- Box 

ever ſaw. [Offers him Snuff. 

Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha! I am overjoy'd, faith I amif 
thou be lt that Gentleman ———1 own I did give my 
Conſent to the Gentleman I brought here to day,—. 
but if this is he I can't be poſitive. 

045. Pr. Canſt thou not—Now I think thou art a 
fine Fellow to be left Guardian to an Orphan—Thou 
ſhallow-brain'd Shuttlecock, he may be a Pickpocket for 
aught thou doſt know. 
Jer. You would have been two rare Fellows to have 
been trulted with the fole Management of her Fortune, 
would ye not, think ye? But Mr. Trade/ove and my 
felf ſhall take care of her Portion. 
Trade. Ay, ay, ſo we will Did not you tell me, the 
Dutch Merchant defir:d me to mcet him here, Mr. 
Freeman ? | . | 

Free. I did fo, and I am ſure he will be here, if you'll 
have a little Patience 

Cal. What, is Mr. Trade/ove impatient? nay then, ik 
de n gereet voor you hed ye In 9 Timtamtirelireletta 
Heer van Faimwell, verge ten; 

Trade. Oh! Pox of the Nam! what have you trick d 
me too, Mr. Freeman ? * 

Cel Trick d, Mr. Tradelave! did I not give you two 
Thouſand Pounds for your Conſent faicly? and now do 
you tell a Gentleman that he has trick d you? 

Per. So, fo, you are a preity Guardian, faith, fell 
vor Charge, what did you look upon her as part of 
your Stock? 

95. Pr. Ha, ba, ha! I am glad thy Knavery is found 
out however, —! confeſs the Maiden over-reach'd me, 
and no fiailtce end at all. | | * 

: 4. 
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Per. Ay, ay, one thing or other over-reach'd 


all 
— bur I'll take care he ſhall never finger a Penny of her 
Money, I warrant you. —Over-reach'd, quoth'a? Why 
I might have been over-reach'd too, if I had no more 
Wit: I don't know but this very Fellow may be him 


ooo y. Ha, 
_ Col. The very fame, Sir. 
Per. Are you fo, Sir? but your Trick would not paſs 


upon me 

Col. No, as as you ſay, at that Time itdid not, that was 
not my lucky hour; but hwk ye, Sir, I mult let you 
| —— 7 adware 


| ens. 
| ou remember the 1 Mr. 
* ſigning of : Leaſe, 


] * 
Per. Well, and what fignifies that Leaſe, if my Uncle 
is not dead? bal 1 am ſure it was a Leaſe I fign'd.— 


Cal. Ay, but it was a Leaſe for Life, Sir, and of this 


read in my Life. 
Cal. You read a Leaſe I grant you, but you _ 
this Contract. LSVe wing 4 Paper. 


Per. How durſt you put this Trick upon me, Mr. 
Freeman? did you not tell me my Uacle was dying? 
Free. — areentotrcahatrrannc/ 


Fri. ad, ha, ha. 
| Sir Phi. What, the learned, famous Mr. Periwinkle 


chous'd 2 ha, ba, ba!—1 ſhall die with laugh- 


ha, ha, ha 
95 Pr. It 1 if her Father had left her to 
wiſer Heads than thine and mine, Friend, ha, Nn 

7 6 
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Trade. Well, fince you have outwitted us all, I pray 
wer, and who ar you, Sr? une 


21 when I tell him that I have as much 
Averſion to what he calls Drefs and Breeding, as I have 
to the Enemies of my Religion. I have had the Honaur 
to ſerve his Majclly, and headed a Regiment of the 

braveſt Fellows that ever puſh'd Bayonet in the Throat 
24 —— — this : 
brings me, whenever my Country wants my Aid, 
nnn | "yy 


And row, my Fair, if youll but deign tc ſmile, 

I mect a Recompence for all my Tail : 

Love and Reiigicn ne er admit Reſtraint, 

Farce makes many a Sinner, not cne Saint; 

Sti I free as Air the active Mind dbes rove, 

Aud ſearches proper O'j:#s for i Line; 

But that once fi d, "tis poſt the power of Ari, 

To cha/e the dear Ideas fron the Heart: 

"Tis Liberty of Cheice that jweetens Life, 
| Makes the glad Huihand, and the happy Wife. 


ive the belt Account of my ſelf, and I mult beg Sir 


EPILOGUE. 


G UE. 


D deviſe! 
What Trials of Lene Skill to gain the Prize 

The heathen Cedi, who never matter d Rapes, 

Scarce were fuch ſir ange Variety of Shafes: 

The Devil tal. their odions barren Shulls, 

To ccurt in Forn ef Snakes and filthy Bulls. 

Old Jove, tit aid, ence nick d it, I am tc 

In a while Latful ef true tundard Cold; 

How muſt his Gadſhrp then fair Danae warm ? 

In trucking Ware for Ware there i; no harms: 

Well, after all that Money 5-s a Charm; 

But now indeed that ſtale Inventicn's p ft, 

Beſides, you know, that Guineas fall fo faſt, 

Poor Nymph muſt ccme ie pocket-fiece at laſt, 

Ou Harry's Face, or Queen Beſe Ruff, 

Net that Id tale 'em—might do well enzugh; 

No—my ambitious Spirit's far above, 

T hoſe little Tricks of mercenary Lege, 

That Man be mine, who, lite the Colonel here, 

Cn t his Character in every Sphere ; 

Who can @ thcuſand Woys empty bis Wit, 

Out promiſe State/men, and cut che a Cit: 

Beyo'd the Coicurs of a Trav''er paint, 

And cant, and ogl: tor beyond a Soint. 

The la Diſguiſe noft pleas d me, I ccnſſi, 

| There's ſomething tempting in the preaching Dreſs, 

Ard pieas'd me more than ence a Dame of Nete, 


e ko d her Huihand in his Footmmns« Cast. 


